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TN commending this, tlie second volume of " the

Autographs for Freedom^'''' to tlie attention of the

public, " THE EOCHESTER LaDIES' AkTI-SlAVERY SO-

CIETY" would congratulate themselves and the friends

of freedom generally on the 2:»rogTess made, during

the past year, by the cause to which the book is de-

voted.

We greet thankfuU}^ those who have contributed of

the wealth of their genius ; the strength of their con-

victions
;
the rij)eness of their judgment ; thcu" earnest-

ness of purpose ; their generous sympathies ; to the

completeness and excellence of the work ; and we shall

hope to meet many of them, if not all, in other num-

bers of " Tlie Autograph ^''^ which may be called forth

ore the chains of the Slave shall be broken, and
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tliis country redeemed from the sin and tlie curse of

Slavery.

On belialf of the Rochester Ladies' Anti-Slavery

Society.

y^^i^A^

Rochester, N. Y.,

>Sfec'y.
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INTRODUCTION.

"WHAT SOME OF TUE BUILDERS HAVE THOUGHT.

WORD oft-times is expressive of an entire pol-

icy. Sucli is tlie term Abolition. Thougli for-

merly nsed as a synonym of Anti-Slaveri/, people now

clearly nnderstand that the designs of those who have

ranged themselves imder the first of these systems of

reform are of deeper significance and wider scope

than are the objects contemplated by the latter, and

concern themselves not only with the gTcat primary

question of bodily freedom, but take in also the col-

lateral issues connected with human enfrancliiscment,

independent of race, complexion, or sex.

The Abolitionist of to-day is the Iconoclast of the

age, and his mission is to break the idolatrous images
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set up by a LyjDocritical Church, a Sliam Democracy,

or a corruj^t public sentiment, and to substitute in

tlieir stead the simple and beautiful doctrine of a com-

mon brotherhood. lie would elevate every creature

by abolishing the hinderances and checks imposed

upon him, whether these be legal or social—and in

proportion as such gTievances are invidious and

severe, in such measure does he place himself in the

front rank of the battle, to wage his emancipating

war.

Therefore it is that the Abolitionist has come to be

considered the especial friend of the negro, sLuce lie, of

all others, has been made to drink deep from the cup

of oppression.

The free-colored man at the north, for his bond-

brother as for himself, has trusted hopefully in the in-

creasing public sentiment, which, in the multiplica-

tion of these friends, has made his future prospects

brighter. And, to-day, while he is making a noble

struggle to vindicate the claims of his entire class, de-

pending mainly for the accomplishment of that end

on his own exertions, he passes in review the devotion

and sacrilices made in his behalf: gratitude is in his

heart, and thanks lidl from his lips. But, in one dc-
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partment of reformatory exertion he feels that lie has

been neoiected. He lias seen liis iiledo-ed allies throw

themselves into the hottest of the battle, to fight for

the Abolition of Capital Punishment—for the Pro-

hibition of the Liquor Traflic—for the Eights of

Women, and similar reforms,—but he has failed to

'jee a corresponding earnestness, according to the in-

fluence of Abolitionists in the business world, in ojoen-

ing the avenues of industrial labor to the proscribed

youth of the land. This work, therefore, is evidently

left for himself to do. And he has laid his powers to

the task. The record of his conclusions was given

at Eochester, in July, and has become already a part

of history.

Though shut out from the workshops of the coun-

tr}^, he is determined to make self-provision, so as to

triumph over the spirit of caste that would keep him

degTaded. The utility of the Industrial Institution he

would erect, must, he believes, commend itself to

Abolitionists. But not only to them. The verdict of

less liberal minds has been given already in its favor.

The usefulness, tlie self-respect and self-dependence,

—

the combination of intelligence and handicraft,—the

accumulation of the materials of wealth, all referable
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to sucli an Institution, present fair claims to tlie as-

sistance of the entire American peoj^le.

Whenever emancipation sliall take place, immedi-

ate tliougli it be, tlie subjects of it, like many who

now make up the so-called free population, will be in

what Geologists call, the " Transition State." The

prejudice now felt against them for bearing on their

persons the brand of slaves, cannot die out immedi-
J. i

ately. Severe trials will still be their portion—the

curse of a " taunted race " must be expiated by almost

miraculous proofs of advancement ; and some of these

miracles must be antecedent to the great day of

Jubilee. To fight the battle on the bare ground of

abstract principles, will fail to give us complete vi(;-

tory. The subterfuges of pro-slavery selfishness musf,

now be dragged to light, and the last weak argument,

—that the negro can never contribute anything to ad-

vance the national character, "nailed to the counter

as base coin." To the conquering of the difficulties

heapeji up in the path of his industry, the free-colored

man of the North has pledged himself. Already he

Eces, springing into growth, from out his foster worJc-

achooJ, intelligent young laborers, competent to enrich

the ^vorld with necessary products—industrioua
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citizens, contributing their proportion to aid on tlic

advancing civilization of tlie country ;—self-provid-

ing artizans vindicating tlieir ''peojDle from the never-

ceasing charge of a fitness for servile positions.

Abolitionists ought to consider it a legitimate part

of their great work, to aid in such an enterprise—^to

abolish not only chattel servitude, but that other kind

of slavery, "R'hich, for generation after generation,

dooms an oppressed people to a condition of depend-

ence and pauperism. Such an Institution woidd be

a shinino- mrirk, in even this enlio-htened ao'e : and

every man and woman, equipped by its discipline to

do good battle in the arena of active life, would be,

next to the emancipated bondman, the most desirable

" Autograph for Freedom.^''

C-'^t-^-^^^^'i--^-



gtassacre at IKount's |ort.

AN tlie west side of tlie Appalacliicola Eiver, some

^ forty miles below the liuc of Georgia, are yet

found the ruins of wliat was once called " Blouxt's

Fort." Its ramparts are now covered with a dense

growth of underbrush and small trees. You may yet

trace out its bastions, curtains, and magazine. At

this time the country adjacent presents the appearance

of an unbroken wilderness, and the whole scene is one

of gloomy solitude, associated as it is with one of the

most cruel massacres which ever disgraced the Ameri-

can arms.

The fort had originally been erected by civihzed

troops, and, when abandoned by its occupants at the

close of the war, in 1815, it was taken possession of

by the refugees from Georgia. But little is yet known

t)f that persecuted people ; their history can only be
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found in the national arcliives at Washington. They

had been held as slaves in the State referred, to ; but

during the Eevolution they caught the spirit of

liberty, at that time so prevalent throughout our land,

and fled from their oppressors and found an asylum

anions: the aborioiues living in Florida.

DiU'ing forty years they had effectually eluded, or

resisted, all attempts to re-enslave them. They'were

true to themselves, to the instinctive love of liberty,

which*is planted in every human heart. Most of

them had been born amidst perils, reared in the forest,

and taught from their childhood to hate the opj^ress-

ors of their race. Most of those who had been per-

sonally held in degTading servitude, whose backs had

been seared by the lash of the savage overseer, had

passed to that spirit-land where the clanking of

chains is not hoard, where slaverj- is not known.

Some few of that class yet remained. Their gray

hairs and feeble limbs, however, indicated that they,

too, must soon pass away. Of the three hundred and

eleven persons residing in " Blount's Fort'' not more

than twenty had been actually held in servitude. The

others were descended from slave parents, who fled

from Georgia, and, according to the laws of slavo
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States, "were liable to suffer tlic same outrages to whicli

their ancestors had been subjected.

It is a most singular feature in slaVc-liokling

morals, that if the parents be robbed of tlieir liberty,

deprived of tlie rights with which their Creator has

endowed them, the perpetrator of these wrongs be-

comes entitled to repeat them ujion the children of

their former victims. There were also some few

parents and grandchildren, as well as middle-aged

persons, who sought protection witliin the wJllls of

the Fort against the vigilant slave-catchers who oc-

casionally were seen prowling around the fortifica-

tions, but who dare not venture within the power of

those whom they sought to enslave.

These fugitives had planted their gardens, and some

of them had flocks roaming in the wilderness ; all

were enjoying the fruits of their labor, and congratu-

lating themselves upon being safe from the attacks of

those who enslave mankind. But the sj^irit of op-

pression is inexorable. The slaveholders iindiiig they

could not themselves obtain possession of their in-

tended victims, called on the President of the United

States for assistance to perpetrate the crime of enslav-

ing their fellow men. That functionary had been
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reared amid soiitLern institutions. He entertained no

doubt of tlie riglit of one man to enslave another,

no did not doubt tliat if a man held in servitude

should attempt to escape, he would be worthy of

death. In short, he fully sympathised with those

who sought his official aid. lie immediately directed

the Secretary of War to issue orders to the Com-

mander of the " Southern Military District of the

United States" to send a detachment of troops to de-

stroy " Blount's Fort," and to " seize those ivho occupied

it and return them to tlicir masters.'''''-^

General Jackson, at that time Commander of the

Southern Military District, directed Lieut.-Colonel

Clinch to perform the barbarous task. I was at one

time personally acquainted with that officer, and

know the impulses of his generous nature, and can

readilj^ account for the failure of his expedition. He

marched to the vicinity of the Fort, made the neces-

sary recognisance, and returned, making report that

" the fortification was not accessible by land."t

* Vide Executive docuineuts of the '2d Session 13th Congress.

f It is beUeved that this report was suggested by the humanity of

Col. Clinch. He was reputed one of the bravest and most energetic

oflieers in the service. He possessed an indomitable perseverance, and

could probably have captured the Fort in one hour, had he desired to

do 60,
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Orders were then issued to Commodore Patterson,

directing liim to carry out the directions of the Secre-

tary of War. He at that time commanded the Ameri-

can flotilla lying in "Mobile Bay," and instantly

issued an order to Lieut. Loomis to ascend the Ap-

palachicola Elver Avith two gun-boats, " to seize the

peoj)le in Blount's Fokt, deliver them to their

OAvners, and destroy the Fort."

On the morning of the 17th Sept., A. D. 1816, a

spectator might have seen several individuals stand-

ing upon the Avails of that fortress AA'atching Avith in-

tense interest the approach of two small vessels that

were slowly ascending the riA'er, under fidl-spread

canvas, by the aid of a light southern breeze. They

were in sight at early daAvn, but it Avas ten o'clock

when they furled their sails and cast anchor opjjosite

the Fort, and some four or five hundred yards dis-

tant from it.

A boat A\\as loAvercd, and soon a midshipman and

twelve men AA^crc observed making for the shore.

They were met at the Avater's edge by some half

dozen of the principal men in the Fort, and their

errand demanded.

The young officer told them he Avas sent to make
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demand of tlie Fort, and that its inmates were to be

given up to tlie " slaveliolders, then on board the

gun-boat, who chiimed them as fugitive slaves !" The

demand was instantly rejected, and the midshipman

lud his men returned to the gun-boats and informed

Lieut. Loomis of the answer he had received.

As the colored men entered the Fort they related

-o their companions the demand that had been made,

jreat v/as the consternation manifested by the

females, and even a portion of the sterner sex ap-

peared to be distressed at tlieir vsituation. This was

observed by an old patriarch, who had drunk the

bitter cnj) of servitude, one who bore on his person

the visible marks of the thong, as well as the ])rand

of his master, upon his shoulder. He saw his friends

fuultered, and he spoke cheerfally to them. He as-

sured them that the}" were safe from the cannon shot

of the enemy—that there Vv^crc not men enough on

board the vessels to storm their Fort, and finally

closed with the emphatic declaration: " Give me liberty

or give me death I" This saying was repeated by

many agonized fathers and mothers on tliat bloody day.

A cannonade was soon commenced upon the Fort,

but without much apparent effect. Tiie shots were
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liarmless; they penetrated tlic earth of wliich the

walls were composed, and were there buried, without

further injury. Some two hours were thus spent

without injuring any person in the Fort. They then

commenced throwing bombs. The bursting of these

shells had more effect. There was no shelter from

these fatal messages. Mothers gathered, their little

ones around them and pressed, their babes more

closely to their bosoms, as one explosion after an-

other warned them of their imminent danger. By

these explosions some were occasionally wounded

and a few killed, until, at length, the shrieks of the

wounded and groans of the djang were heard in

various parts of tlie fortress.

Do you ask why these mothers and children were

thus butchered in cold blood? I answer, they were

slain for adhering to the doctrine that " all men are

endowed by their Creator with the inalienable rvjld to

enjoy life and lihcrtyP Holding to this doctrine of

Ilancock and of Jefferson, the power of tlie nation

was arrayed against them, and our army emT)loycd to

deprive them of life.

The bombardment was continued some hours with

but little effect, so flir as the assailants could discover.
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They manifested no disposition to surrender. The

day was passing away. Lieut. Loomis called a

council of officers and put to tliem tlie question, what

furilier shall he done ? An under officer suggested the

propriety of firing " hot shot at the magazine." The

proposition was agreed to. The fuornaces were heated,

balls were prepared, and the cannonade was resumed.

The occupants of the Fort felt relieved by the change.

They could hear the deep humming sound of the

cannon balls, 1o which they had become accustomed

in the carlj^ part of the daj^, and some made them-

selves merry at the supposed folly of their assailants.

They kuew not that the shot was heated, and was there-

fore unconscious of the danger which threatened them.

The sun was rapidly descending in the west. The

tall pines and spruce threw their shadows over the

fortification. The roar of the cannon, the sighing of

the shot, the groans of the wounded, the dark shades of

approaching evening, all conspired to render the scene

one of intense gloom. They longed for the approach-

ing night to close around them in order that they might

bury the dead, and flee to the wilderness for safety.

Suddenly a stai'tling phenomena presented itself to

their astonished view. The heavy.embankment and
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timbers protecting the magazine appeared to rise from

the earth, and the next instant tlie dreadful explosion

overwhelmed them, and the next found two hundred

and seventy parents and children in the immediate

presence of a holy God, making their appeal for retri-

butive justice upon the government who had mur-

dered them, and the freemen of the north who sus-

tained such unutterable crimes.-

Many were crushed by the falling earth and the tim-

bers ; many were entirely buried in the ruins. Some

were horribl}^ mangled by the fragments of timber and

the explosion of charged shells that v.'cre in the maga-

zine. Limbs were torn from the bodies to which they

had been attached. Mothers and babes lay beside each

other, wrapped in that sleep which knows no waking.

The sun had set, and the twilight of evening was

closing around them, when some sixty sailors, under

the officer second in command, landed, and, without

opposition, entered the Fort. The veteran sailors, ac-

i:ustomed to blood and carnage, were horror-stricken

aS they viewed the scene before them. They were

accompanied, however, by some twenty slaveholders,

• That is the Dumber offici;illy reported by the ofiBcer in commaud,

vide Executive doc. of tlio IStli Conirress.
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all anxious for tlicir prey. These jmid little attention

to the dead and dying, but anxiously seized upon the

living, and, fastening the fetters upon their limbs,

hurried them from the Fort, and instantly commenccrl

their return towards the frontier of Georgia. Some

fifteen persons in the Fort survived the terrible ex-

plosion, and they now sleep in servile graves, or moan

and weep in bondage.

The officer in command of the party, with his men,

returned to the boats as soon as the slaveholders were

fairly in possession of their victims. The sailors ap-

peared gloomy and thoughtful as they returned to

their vessels. The anchors were v^'cighed, the sails

unfurled, and both vessels hurried from the scene of

butchery as rapidly as they vrere able. After the

officers had retired to their cabins, the rough-featured

sailors gathered before the mast, and loud and bitter

were the curses they uttered against slavery and

against those officers of government who had then

constrained them to murder women and helpless

children, merely for their love of libcrt}".

But the dead remained unbuiicd ; and the next day

the vultnres were feeding upon the carcasses of 3'oung

men and young women, whoso hearts on the previous

2
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morning had Lenten liigli with exiDectation. Their

bones have been bleaching in the sun for thirty-seven

}'ears, and may yet be seen scattered among the ruins

of that ancient fortiilcation.

T\vent3'-t\vo years ehipsed, and a representative in

Congress, from one of the free States, reported a bill

giving to the perpetrators of these murders a gTatuity

of five thousand dollars from the pubhc treasury, as a

token of the gratitude which the people of this nation

felt for the soldierly and gallant manner in which the

crime was committed toward them. The bill j)assed

both houses of Congress, was approved by the Presi-

dent, and now stands upon our statute book among

tlie laws enacted at the 3d Session of the 25th Congress.

The facts are all found scattered among the various

public documents which repose in the alcoves of our

National Library. But no historian has been willing

to collect and publish them, in consequence of the

deep disgrace which they reflect upon the American

arms, and upon those who then controlled the gov-

enmicnt.

/

/



C^c fugitibc §>[M %(t.

EW laws have ever been passed better calculated

tlian tills to harden the heart and benumb the

conscience of every man -who assists in its execution.

It pours contempt upon the dictates of justice and

humanity. It levels in the dust the barriers erected

bv the common law for the protection of personal

liberty. Its victims arc native born Americans, un-

charged with crime. These men arc seized, without

notice, and instantlj^ carried before an ofiticer, by

^^"hom they arc generally hurried off into a cruel

bondage, for the remainder of their clays, and some-

times without time being allowed for a parting inter-

\lc\v with their families. Such treatment would bo

cruel toward criminals ; but these men arc adjudged

to tod, to stripes, to ignorance, to povcrt}", to hope-

less degradation, on the pretence that they "owe ser-
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vice." This allegation all know to be utterly false,

they having never promised to serve, and being

legally incapable of making any contract. Every act

of Christian kindness to these unhap])y people, tend-

ing to secure to them the rights which our declaration

of independence asserts belong io all men, is made by

this accursed law a penal offence, to be j^unished with

fine and imprisonment. Mock judges, unknown to

the constitution, and bribed by the promise of double

fees to re-enslave the fugitive, are commanded to de-

cide, summarily^ the most momentous personal issue,

with the single exception of life and death, that could

possibly engage the attention of a legal tribunal of tlie

most august character. Yet this tremendous issue of

liberty or bondage, is to be decided, not only in a

hurry, but on such prinia facie evidence as may

satisfy the judge, and this judge, too, selected from a

herd of similar creatures, by the claimant himself! !

An ex parte affidavit, made by an absent and interested

party, with the certificate of an absent judge that he

believes it to be true, is to be received as conclusive,

in the face of any amount of oral and documentary

testimony to the contrar}^ " Can a man take fire

into his bosom and not be burned ?" Can a man aid
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in executing sucli a law ^YitllOl^t defiling liis own.

conscience? Yet docs tliis profligate statute, witli

impious arrogance, command "all good citizens"

to assist in enforcing it, wlien required so to do hy an

official slave-catclier

!

It is a singular fact, in tlie Listory of lliis enact-

ment, tLat Mr. Mason, wuo introduced tlie bill, and

^Ir. Webster, ^^'llo, in advance, pledged to it bis sup-

port " to tbe fullest extent," botli confessed, on tbe

floor of Congress, tbat in tbeir individual judgments,

it was UNCONSTITUTIONAL,—tbat is, tbat tbe consti-

tution, as tbej expounded it, imposed upon tbe States

severallv, tbe obligation to surrender fugitive slaves,

and gave Congress no power to legislate on tbe sub-

ject. Tbe Supreme Court, bowever, baving otber-

wise determined, tbese gentlemen acquiesced in its

decision, witbout being convinced by it. It is well

known bow grossly Mr. Webster, in bis subsequent

canvass for tbe Presidency, insulted all wlio, like bim-

self, denied tbe constitutionality of tbe law. Anotber

significant fact in tbe same bistory is, tbat tbe law was

passed by a minority of tbe House of Representatives.

Of 232 members, only 109 recorded tbeh' names in its

favor. Many, deterred eitber by scruples of con-
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science or doubts of tlie popularity of the measure, de-

clined voting, while part}' discijiline prevented them

from offering to it an open and manly resistance. A
third fiict in this history, Avorthy to be remembered,

is, that the advocates of the law are conscious that its

revolting provisions would not bear discussion, forced

its passage under the previous question, thus jn-event-

ing any remarks on its enormities—any appeals to

the consciences of the members—against the perpetra-

tion of such detestable wickedness.

Seldom has an}^ public iniquity been committed to

which the words of the Psalmist have been so appli-

cable :
" Surely the Avrath of man shall joraise Thee

;

and the remainder of wratb shalt Thou restrain."

It A\'as happily so ordered, that several of the carh^

seizures and surrenders under this law were con-

ducted Avith sucli marked barbarity, such cruel in-

decent haste, such Avanton disregard of justice and of

humanity, as to shock the moral sense of the com-

munity, and to render the law intensely hateful.

Very soon after the law went into operation, one

of the pscudo judges created by it, surrendered an

alleged slave, on evidence which, no jury would have

deemed sufficient to establisli a title to a do^r. In vain
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tlic "wrctcliecl man declared his freedom—in vain lie

named six witnesses wliom lie swore could prove liis

freedom—in vain lie implored for a delay of oxe

nouE, He was sent off as a slave, guarded, at tlie

expense of tlie United States treasury, to his pre-

tended master in Maryland, who honestly refused to

receive him. The judge had made a mistake (
!

) and

had sent a free man instead of a slave.

This vile law, although of course receiving the

sanction of the Democrats, it being a bid for the

Presidency, was a device of the Whig party, and

could not have been carried but by the co-operation

of Webster, Clay, and Fillmore. As if to enhance

the value of the bid, the Administration affected a

desire to baptise it in northern blood, by making re-

sistance to the law, a crime to be punished with

DEATH. The hustling of an ofiiccr, and the conse-

cpient escape of an arrested fuigitive, were declared, by

the Secretary of State, to be a levying of war agahut

the United States—of coui'se an act of niGil treason,

to be expiated on the gallows ; and the rioters at

Christiana were prosecuted for niGii treason, in pur-

suance of orders forwarded from Washington. This

wretched sycophancy -won no favor from the slave-
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holders, and the result of the abominable and absurd

prosecution only brought on the authors and advo-

cates of the law fresh obloquy. "\Ylien men obtain

some rich and splendid prize* by their wrong-doing,

man}' admire their boldness and dexterity, but foolish,

j^rofitless -wickedness ensures only contempt. The

northern AYhigs, in doing obeisance to the slave

power, sinned against their oft-repeated and solemn

professions and pledges. They sinned in the cx2:»ccta-

tion of thereby electing a President, and cnjoj'iiig the

patronage he would dispense. Most bitterly A\'cre

these men disappointed, first in the candidate selected,

and next in the result of the election. The party has

been beaten to death, and it died unhonored and un-

wept. Let the Fugitive Slave Law be its epitaph.

Truly the Whig ^politicians were "snared in the work

of their own hands."

Certain fashionable Divines deemed it exjiedient to

second the efforts of the politicians in catching slaves,

1)y talking from their pulpits about Hebrew slavery,

and the reverence due to the "powers that be or-

dained of God." Yet the injunctions of the fugitive

law were so obviously at variance with the "higher

lAW " of justice and mercy which these gentlemen



Slave Act. 33

were required by their Divine Master to inculcate,

that " cotton divinity " fell into disrepute, nor conld

the plaudits of politicians and union committees save

its clerical professors from forfeiting the esteem and

confidence of multitudes of Christian people..

But Whig politicians and cotton Divines are not

the only friends of the fugitive law to whom it has

made most ungrateful returns. The Democratic

leaders, bidding against the Whigs for the Presidency,

were most vociferous in expressions of the delight

they took in the human chase. Democratic candi-

dates for the Presidency, to the goodly number of

NINE, gave public, attestations under their signs

manual^ of their approbation of a law outraging the

principles of Democracy, as v»ell as of common justice

and humanity. Each and all of these men were re-

jected, and the slaveiioldcrs selected an individual

whom they were well assuretl would be their obsequi-

ous tool, but who had offered no bribe for their votes.

But did the slaveholders themselves gain more by

this law than their northern auxiliaries? They, in-

deed, liailed its passage as a mighty triumph. The

nation had given them a law, drafted by themselves,

laying down the rules of the hunt, as best suited theii
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pleasure und interest, Wcaltliy and influential gentle-

men in our commercial cities, out of compliment to

southern electors, became amateur huntsmen, and in

New York and Boston the chase "was pursued -willi

: 11 the zeal and apparent delight that could have been

expected in Guinea or Virginia. Slave-catching was

the test, at once, of j)atj-iotisn\ and gentility, while

sympathy for the Avretched fugitive was the mark of

vulgar fanaticism. The north was humbled in the

dust, by the action of her own recreant sons. Every

"good citizen" found himself, for the first time in the

history of njankind, a slave-catcher by law. Every

official, appointed by a slave-catching judge, was in-

vested witli the authority of a High Shcrilf, being-

empowered to call out the posse coinuatiis, and compel

the neighbors to join in a slave chase. "Well, indeed,

might the slaveholders rejoice and make merry ;

—

well, indeed, in the insolence of trium])h, might they

command the people of the north to hold their

tongues about "the peculiar institution," under pain

of their sore displeasure.

But amid this slavery jubilee, a woman's heart was

Ewelling and heaving with indignant sorrow at the

outrages offered to God and man by the fugitive
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law. Her pent up emotions struggled for utterance,

and at last, as if moved bj some mighty inspiration,

and in all tlie fervor of Christian love, she put forth a

book which arrested the attention of the world. A
miracle of autliorshi]), this book attained, within

twelve months, a circulation without a parallel in the

history of printing. In that brief S2:)ace, about two

millions of volumes proclaimed, in the languages of

civilization, the wrongs of the slave and the atrocities

of the A},IEKICAX FUGITIVE LAW. The gaze of man-

kind is now turned upon the slaveholders and their

northern auxiliaries, both clerical and lay. The sub-

jects of Eiuopeau despotisms console themselves with

the gratciUl conviction, that hoAvever harsh nray be

their OAvn governments, they make no approach to the

baseness or to the cruelty and tyranny of the "pecu-

liar institution" of the Model Republic."

* A late Anierit'uu traveller, in Germany, invited to an eveniug

party at tbe house of a Pmfessor, attempted to compliment the com-

pany In" expre>sing his indignation at tlie oppression which '' the dear

ohl German fatherland " suffered at the hands of its rulers. The

American's profferred sympathy was coldly received. "Wo admit,"

was the reply, " that there is much wrong here, but we do not admit

the right of your country to rebuke it. There is a system now with

you, worse tliau anything which we know of tyranny—your si.AVKRr,

It is a ilisgraee and blot on your free government and on a Cliristiau

State. We have nothing in Russia or Hungary which is so degrading.
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Ouc slaveholder, together with tlie cotton men of

the north, fretted and vexed by their sudden and un-

enviable notoriety, foolishly attempted to obviate the

impressioijs made by the book, by denouncing it as a

lying fiction. Nay, one of the most affecting illustra-

tions of ])urc and undefdcd Christianity that ever pro-

ceeded from an uninspired pen, "was gravely declared,

l)y an organ of cotton divinity, to be an Axti-Chkts-

TIAX book.* Truly, indeed, the wisdom of man is

and w"c have iiutliing whicli so crushes the niiinl. Aud inure than

this, we hear you have now a. law, just passed by your National As-

Bembly, which would disgrace the cruel code of the Czar. We hear

of free men and women, hunted like dogs on your mountains, aud sent

back, without trial, to bondage worse than our serfs have ever known.

We have, in Europe, many e.xcuses in ancient evils and deep-laid

prejudices, but you, the young aud fi'ce people, in this age, to be

passing again, afresh, such measures of uuuiitigated wrong !"

—

Home
life ill Girinanij, li/ C/tarles Loving Brace. Mr. Brace honestly

adds :
" 1 must say that the blood tingled to my cheek with shame, as Ac

spoke!'

* '• We have read the book, and regard it as Anti-Christian, on the

same grounds that the chronicle regards it decidedly auti miuisteriaL"

—New York Observer, Septembex '22, 1852.

—

Editorial. The Bishop

of Rome also regards the hookas Anti Christian, and has forbidden

iiis subjects to read it. On the other hand, the clergy of Great

Britain differ most widely from the reverend gentlemen of the

"Observer" and the Vatican, in their estimate of the character of

the book. Said Dr. Wardlaw, wlio on this subject may be regarded

as the representative of the Protestant Divines of Europe :
" He

who can read it.without the breathings of devotion, must, if he call

himself a Christian, have a Christianity as wiique and questionable as

Lis humanity."



Slave Act. 87

foolisliness witli God. " He disappointetli tlic de-

vices of the crafty."

Branded witli falsehood and impiety, the author

was happily put on her trial before the civilized world.

She collected, arranged, and gave to the press, a mass

of unimpeachable documents, consisting of laws,

judicial decisions, trials, confessions of slaveholders,

advertisements from southern papers, and testimonies

of eye-witnesses. The proof \vas conclusive and over-

whelming that the picture she had drawn of Ameri-

can slavery was unfaithful, only because the coloring

was faint, and wanted the crimson dye of the original.

A verdict of not guilty of exaggeration has been ren-

dered b}^ acclamation.

It has long been the standing refuge of the slave-

holders, that northern men and Europeans, in con-

demning slaA'ery, were passing judgment against an

institution of which they were ignorant. The " jiecu-

liar institution" was represented as some great mys-

tery which could not be understood beyond the slave

region. Thanks to the fugitive law, it has led to the

construction of a " Icey^"' which has unlocked our Ee-

publican bastile, thrown open to the sunlight its hid-

eous dungeons, and exposed the various instruments of
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torture for subjecting the soul, as well as tlio bodj,

to liopeless and unresisting bondage. The iniquit}'

of our clierislied institution is no longer a mystery.

All Christendom is now made familiar with it, and is

sending forth a or}- of indignant remonstrance and of

taunting scorn. Such is the suppression of anti-

slaverj agitation given to the slaveholders bj their

northern friends—such the strength imparted by the

fugitive slave law to the system of human bondage.

IIow applicable to the inventors and supporters of

that statute are the words of David, in regard to some

politician of his own day: "Behold he travaileth

with iniquity, and hatli conceived mischief, and

brought forth filsehood. lie made a pit, and digged

it, and is fallen into the ditch wliich he made. His

mischief shall return upon his own head, and his

violent dealing shall come down upon his own

pate ;" and then he adds, " I ^^ill praise the Lord."

So also let the Christian bless and magnify lli^r, Avho

by his iniiuitc wisdom brings good out of evil, and in

the case of the fugitive law, iiATii caused the weatii

OF MAX TO PRAISE IIi:\[.

But there is still a remainder of wrath. The law is

still on the Statute Book, and hungry politicians are
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promising that there it shall ever remain ; and terrible

threats come from the south, of the ruin that shall

overwhelm the free States, should the law be repealed

or rendered less abominable than at present. Yet, i;

spite of northern promises, and professions of securit v,

and in spite of the great swelling v.^ords of the dealers

in human flesh, the 'pradkal^ like the moral working

of tlic law, has been very far from what its authors

antieipated. The law was passed the 18th Septem-

ber, ISoO, and, in two years and nine months, not

fifty slaves have b^^ru reeovered under it—not an

average of eighteen slaves a year! Poor compen-

sation this to the slaveholders for making themselves

a bye-word, a proverb, and a reproach to Christen-

dom—for giving a new and mighty impulse to aboli-

tion, and for deepening the detestation felt by the

true friends of libert}' and humanit}^, for an institu-

tion asking and obtaining for its protection a law so

repugnant to the moral sense of mankind. But vdiile

this artful and wicked law, with its army of ten-dollar

judges, and marslials, and constables, and office-

seekers, and politicians, witl\ the President and his

cabinet all striving to enforce it, " to the fullest ex-

tent," has restored to their masters not eigldeen slaves
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a year ; the escapes from tlic prison house have prob-

ably never been more numerous, nor the aid and

sympathy afforded by Christians more abundant.

Thus has THE ke.maixder of wrath been re-

strained. In the marvellous conversion of this

odious law into an anti-slavery agency, let us find a

new motive for unceasing and unwearied agitation

against slavery, and a new pledge of ultimate triumph.

Bedfoed, June 1853.
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1 QUAINT old writer describes a class of persons

^•*- who liav3 souls so ver}' small that " 500 of them

could dance at ouce upon the jioint of a cambric

needle." These wee people are often wrapped up in

a lump of the very coarsest of human claj, ponder-

ous enough to give them the semblance of full-grown

men and women. A grain of mustard seed, buried in

the heart of a mammoth pumpkin, would be no com-

parison to the little soul, sheathed in its full grown

body. The contrast in size would be insufiicient to

convey an adequate impression
; and the tiny soul has

little of the mustard seed spiciness.

Yet if this mass of flesh is only wrapped up in a

white shin, e\en though it is not nearly thick enough

to conceal the grossness and coarseness of the veiled

material, the poor "feeble folk" within will fancy
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that lie really belongs to tlie natural variety of aristo-

cratic humanity. lie has the good taste to rcfiiso

condescension sullicient to allow him to eat aL tabic

with a Frederick Douglas.^, a Samuel 11. Ward, or a

1);-. Pennington. Poor light little soul! It can

biUTou' a joair of ilea's legs, and, hopping up to the

magnilicent lights of public O2)inion. sit looking dowu

upon the whole colored race iu sovereign contempt.

Take off the thin veneering of a white skin, substi-

tute in its stead the real African ebony, and tlieu

j^lacc him side by side with one of the above-men-

tioned men. Measure intellect with intellect—elo-

quence with eloquence ! Mental and moral infancy

stand abashed in the presence of nature's noblemen

!

So, mere complexion is elevated above character.

Sensible men and women are not ashamed of the ac-

knowledgment. The fact has a poj)ular endorse-

ment. People sneer at you if you are not ready to

comprehend the fitness of the thing. If you cannot

weigh mind in a balance with a* moiety of coloring

matter, and still let the mind be found wanting, ex-

pect, in America, to lose cast yourself for want of

ajiproved taste.

If sin is capable of being made to look mean,
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narrow, contemptible—to exhibit itself in its charac-

ter of tliorougli, nnmitigatcil bitterness—it is when

exliibited in the light of our "pccnliar" prejudices.

i^.Iind, Godlike, immortal mind, with its burden of

deathless thought, its comprehensive and discriminat-

ing reason, its brilliant Avit, its genial humor, its

store-house of thrilling memories—a voice of mingled

power and pathos, -words burning with the uncon-

suming fire of genius, virtues gathering in ripened

beaut V upon a brave heart, and moral integrit\^ pre-

eminent over all else—all this could not make a black

man the social equal of a white coxcomb, even though

his brain were as blank as white paper, and his heart

as black as darkness concentrated. May heaven al-

leviate our undiluted stupidity

!

Antoinette L. Br;rv.>:.



Dinccut &[]t

[Fragments of a poem hitlierto unpublished, upon a revolt of the

free persons of color, in the isliiud of St. Domingo (uow Ilayti^

in the years 1790-1.]

There is, at times, an evening sky

—

The twiliglit's gift—of sombre line,

All clieckered wild and gorgeously

With streaks of crimson, gold and blue ;
—

A sky that strikes the soul with awe,

And, though not brilliant as the sheen,

"Which in the east at morn we sa^\',

Is far more glorious, 1 w^een ;

—

So glorious that, when night hath come

And shrouded it in deepest gloom,

We turn aside Avith inward pain

And pray to see that sky again.

Such sight is like the struggle made

When freedom bids unbare the blade,
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And calls from every mountain-glen

—

From every hill—from cver}^ plain,

Her clioscn ones to stand like men,

And cleanse tlieir souls from every stain

Which wretches, steeped in crime and blooil,

Have cast npon the form of God.

Though peace like morning's golden hue,

AVith blooming groves and yaving fields,

Is mildly pleasing to the view.

And all the blessings tliat it yields

Are fondly '^velcomed by the breast

Which finds delight in passion's rest,

That breast with joy foregoes them all.

While listening to Freedom's call.

Though red the carnage,—though the strife

Be filled Avith groans of parting life,

—

Though battle's dark, ensanguined skies

Give echo but to agonies

—

To shrieks of wild despairing,

—

We willingly repress a sigh—
Kay, gaze with rapture in our eye,

Whilst " Freedom !" is the rally-cry

That calls to deeds of daring.
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The waves dasli brightly on thy shore,

Fair island of the southern seas !

As bright in joy as when of yore

Tliey gladly hailed the Genoese,—
That daring soul who gave to Spain

A world—last trophy of lier reign !

Basking in beauty, thoii dost seem

A vision in a poet's dream

!

Thou look'st as though thou claim'st not birth

With sea and shy and other earth,

That smile around thee but to show

Thy beauty in a brighter glow,

—

That are unto thee as the foil

Artistic hands have featly set

Around Golconda's radiant spoil,

To grace some lofty coronet,

—

A foil which serves to make the gem

The glory of that diadem !

* * 4^ -:v -:v ^:- - *

If Eden claimed a favored haunt,

Most hallowed of that blessed ground,

Where tempting fiend with guileful taunt

A resting-place would ne'er have found,

—
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As sliadowing it well might seek

The loveliest home in that fair isle,

"Which in its radiance seemed to speak

As to the charmed doth B eauty's smile,

That whispers of a thousand things

For which words find no pictnrings.

Like to the gifted Greek who strove

To paint a crowning work of art,

And form his ideal Queen of Love,

By choosing from each grace a part,

Blending them in one beauteous whole.

To charm the eye, transfix the soul,

And hold it in enraptured fires.

Such as a dream of heaven inspires,

—

So seem the glad waves to have sought

From every place its richest treasure,

And borne it to that lovely spot.

To found thereon a home of pleasure ;

—

A home where balmy airs might float

Through spicy bower and orange grove
;

Where bright-winged birds might turn the note

Which tells of pure and constant love
;

Where earthquake stay its demon force,

And hurricane its wrathful course

;
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"Where nymph and fairy find a liome,

And foot of S2:)oiler never come.

w * -X- -X- * •:<• * *

And Ogr stands mid this arj-ay

Of matchless beaut}', hut liis l)row

Is brightened not by pleasure's play
;

lie stands unmoved—nay, saddened now,

As doth the lorn and mateleas bird

That constant mourns, whilst all unheard,

The breezes freighted Vv'ith the strains

Of other songsters swceji the plain,

—

That ne'er breathes forth a joyous note^

Though odors on the zephyrs float

—

The tribute of a thousand bowers,

Eich in then- store of fragrant flowers.

Yet Ogc's was a mind, that joyed

With nature in her every mood.

Whether in sunshine unalloyed

With darkness, or in tempest rude

And, by the dashing waterfall.

Or by the gently flowing river,

Or listening to the thunder's call,

He'd joy av.ay his life forever.

But ah ! life is a changefid thi^sg,

And pleasures swiftly pass away,
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And we may turn, vrith shuddering,

From what we sighed for yesterday.

The guest, at banquet-table spread

"With choicest viands, shakes with dread,

Kor heeds the goblet bright and fair,

Nor tastes the dainties rich and rare,

Nor bids his eye with pleasure trace

The wreathed flowers that deck the place,

If he but knows there is a draught

Among the cordials, that, if quaffed,

Will send swift poison through his veins.

So Oge seems ; nor does his eye

With pleasure view the flowery plains,

The-bounding sea, the spangled sky,

As, in the short and sofl twilight,

The stars peep brightly forth in heaven,

And hasten to the realms of night,

As handmaids of the Even.

•3f -H- ** * •Jr «• «

The loud shouts from the distant town,

Jomed in with nature's gladsome lay
;

The lights went glancing up and down,

Eiv'ling the stars—nay, seemed as they
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Could stoop to claim, in tlieir higli home,

A svmpatliy -with tilings of earth,

And Lad from their bright mansions come.

To join them in their festal mirth.

For the land of the Gaul had arose in its might,

And swept by as the wind of a wild, wintry night

And the dreamings of greatness—the phantoms of

power.

Had passed in its breath like the things of an hour.

Like the violet va})ors that brilliantly play

Eound the glass of the chemist, then vanish away,

The visions of grandeur which dazzlingly shone.

Had gleamed for a time, and all suddenly gone.

And the fabric of ages—tlie glory of kings,

Accounted most sacred mid sanctified things,

Eeared up by the hero, preserved by the sage.

And drawn out in rich hues on the chronicler's page,

Had sunk in the blast, and in ruins lay spread,

"While the altar of freedom was reared in its stead.

And a spark from that shrine in the free-roving

breeze,

Had crossed from fair France to that isle of the seas

;

And a flame was there kindled which fitfully shone

Mid the shout ofthe free, and the dark captive's groan

;



Vincent Oafi. i

As, mid contrary breezes, a torcli-liglit -will play,

Now streaming up briglitly—now dying away.

-:f * % -x- * * -jf -^

The reptile slumbers in tlie stone,

Nor dream we of liis pent abode
;

The lieart conceals tlie anguislied groan,

With, all tlie poignant griefs that goad

The brain to madness
;

Within the huslied volcano's breast,

The molten fires of ruin lie ;

—

Thus human passions seem at rest,

And on tlie brow serene and liigli.

Appears no sadness.

But still tbe fires arc raging tliere,

Of vengeance, liatred, and despair;

And when tliey burst, they wildly pour

Tlieir lava flood of woe and fear,

And in one sliort—one little hour,

Avenge tlie wrongs of many a year.

-X- «• '.c -Sr -::- ^ -» *

And Ogc standeth in liis hall

;

But now lie standetli not alone ;

—

A brother 's there, and friends ; and all

Are kindred spirits with his own
;
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For mind Avill join with kindred mind,

As matter's with its like combined.

They speak of wrongs they had received

—

Of freemen, of their rights bereaved

;

And as they pondered o'er the thought

Which in their minds so madly wrought,

Their eyes gleamed as the lightning's flash,

Their Avords seemed as the torrent's dash

That falleth, witli a low, deep sound,

Into some dark abyss profound,

—

A sullen sound that threatens more

Than other torrents' louder roar.

Ah ! they had borne well as they might.

Such wrongs as freemen ill can bear

;

And they had urged both day and night,

In fitting words, a freeman's prayer

;

And when the heart is filled with grief.

For wrongs of all true souls accurst.

In action it must seek relief,

Or else, o'ercharged, it can but burst.

"Why blame we them, if they oft spake

AVords that were fitted to awake

The soul's high hopes—its noblest parts

—

The slumbering passions of brave hearts,
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And send tbem as tlie simoom's breath,

Upon a work of woe and deatli ?

And woman's voice is heard amid

The accents of that warrior train

;

And when has woman's voice e'er bid,

And man could from its hest refrain ?

Hers is the power o'er his soul

That 's never wielded by another,

And she doth claim this soft control

As sister, mistress, wife, or mother.

So sweetly doth her soft voice float

O'er hearts by guilt or anguish riven,

It seemeth as a magic note

Struck from earth's harps by hands of heaven.

And there 's the mother of Oge,

Who with firm voice, and steady heart,

And look unaltered, Avell can play

The Spartan mother's hardy part

;

And send her sons to battle-fields.

And bid them corne in triumpli home,

Or stretched upon tlieir bloody shields,

Eather than bear tli>- bondman's doom.

" Go forth," she said, " to victory
;

Or else, go bravely ibrth to die !
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Go forth to fields wlicrc glory floats

In every trumpet's cheering notes

!

Go forth, to Avhere a freeman's death

Glares in each cannon's fiery breath I

Go forth and triumph o'er the foe

;

Or failing that, with pleasure go

To molder on the battle-plain,

Freed ever from the tyrant's chain

!

But if your hearts should craven prove,

Forgetful of your zeal—your love

For rights and franchises of men,

My heart will break ; but even then,

Whilst bidding life and earth adieu.

This be the prayer I'll breathe for you :

' Passing from guilt to misery.

May this for aje your portion be,

—

A life, dragged out beneath the rod

—

An end, abhorred of man and God

—

As monument, the chains you nurse

—

As epitaph, 3'our mother's curse!'
"

* * C<- w -K- *

A thousand hearts arc breathing high,

And voices shouting "Victory !"

Which soon will hush in death
;
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The trumpet clang ofjoy that speaks,

Will soon be drowned in the shrieks

Of the wounded's stiflino- breath.O 7

The tyrant's plume in dust lies low

—

Th' oppressed has triumphed o'er his foe.

But ah ! the lull in the furious blast

May whisper not of ruin past

;

It maj^ tell of the tempest hurrying on,

To complete the work the blast begun.

"With the voice of a Syren, it may whisp'ringly tell

Of a moment of hope in the deluge of rain
;

And the shout of the free heart may rapt'rously swell,

While the tyrant is gath'ring his power again.

Though the balm of the leech may soften the smart,

It never can turn the swift barb from its aim
;

And thus the resolve of the true freeman's heart

May not keep back his fall, though it free it from

shame.

Thouo;h the hearts of those heroes all well could accord

With freedom's most noble and loftiest word

;

Their virtuous strength availeth them nought

With the power and skill that the tyrant brought.

Gray veterans trained in many a field

Where the fate of nations with blood was sealed,
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In Italia's vales—on the shores of the Rhine—

•

Where the plains of fair France give birth to the vine

—

"Where the Tagus, the Ebro, go dancing along,

Made glad in their course by the Muleteer's song

—

All these were poured down in the pride of their

might,

On the land of Oge, in that terrible fight.

Ah ! dire was the conflict, and many the slain,

Who slept the last sleep on that red battle-plnin !

The flash of the cannon o'er valley and height

Danced like the swift fires of a northern night,

Or the quivering glare which leaps forth as a token

That the Kling of the Storm from his cloud-throne

has spoken.

And oh ! to those heroes how welcome the fate

Of Sparta's brave sons in Thermopylae's strait

;

With what ardor of soul they then would have given

Their last look at earth for a long glance at heaven 1

Their lives to their country—their backs to the sod

—

Their heart's blood to tlie sword, and their souls to

their God I

But alas! although many lie silent and slain,

More blest are they far than those clanking the

chnin,
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In tlie hold of the tyrant, debarred from the day ;

—

And among these sad captives is Vincent Oge 1

Another day's bri2,'ht sun has risen,

And shines upon the insurgent's prison
;

Another night has slowly passed.

And Ogd smiles, for 'tis the last

He'll droop beneath the tyrant's power

—

The galling chains ! Another hour,

And ansvrering to the jailor's call,

He stands within the Judgment Hall.

They've gathered there ;—they who have pressed

Their fangs into the soul distressed,

To pain its passage to the tomb

With mock'ry of a legal doom.

They've gathered there ;—they who have stood

Firmly and fast in hour of blood,—

•

Who've seen the lights of hope all die,

As stars fade from a morning sky,

—

They've gathered there, in that dark hour

—

The latest of the tyrant's power,

—

An hour that speaketh of the day

Which never more shall pass away,

—
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The glorious Jay bevoncl the grave,

Which knows no master—owns no slave.

And .there, too, are the rack—the wheel

—

The torturing screw—the piercing steel,—

Grim powers of death all crusted o'er

"With other victims' clotted gore.

Frowning they stand, and in their cold,

Silent solemnit}', unfold

The strong one's triumph o'er the "weak

—

The awful groan—^the anguished shriek—

The unconscious mutt'rings of despair

—

The strained eyeball's idiot stare

—

The hopeless clench—the quiv'ring frame

—

The martyr's death—the despot's shame.

The rack—the tyrant—victim,—all

Are gathered in that Judgment Ilall.

Draw we the veil, for 'tis a sight

But friends can gaze on with delight.

The sunbeams on the rack that play,

For sudden terror flit away

From this dread work of war and death,

As angels do with quickened breath,

From some dark deed of deepest sin,

Ere they have drunk its spirit in.
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No miglitv liost witli banners flying,

Seems fiercer to a conquered foe,

Than did those gallant heroes dying.

To those who gloated o'er their avoc ;

—

Grim tigers, who have seized their prey,

Then turn and shrink abashed away

;

And, coming back and crouching nigh,

Quail 'neath the flashing of the eye

,

Which tells that though the life has started,

The will to strike has not departed.

* * * * vf * * *

Sad was your fate, heroic band I

Yet mourn we not, for yours' the stand

"Which will secure to you a fame,

That never dieth, and a name

That will, in coming ages, be

A signal word for Liberty.

Upon the slave's o'erclouded sky.

Your gallant actions traced the bow,

Which whispered of deliv'rance nigh

—

The meed of one decisive blow.

Thy coming fame, Oge ! is sure
;

Thy name with that of L'Ouverture,



60 V I N C E X T O G E .

And all the noble souls that stood

"With both of you, in times of blood,

"Will live to be the tyrant's fear

—

Will live, the sinking soul to cheer !

'-^^^r^/,^.^^;^^^^^^^:'*^^^^^*

Syracuse, N. Y., August 31st, 1853.
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inEEEDO]\r, under the proper restraint of Law and

Duty, is ajMliiical good, for tliat wliicli is morally

TV'rong can never bo politically riglit.

Fine moral sense will pour indignation on oppress-

ion, as well as applause on worth. It will give

sympathy to the afflicted, and treasures to relieve

the need}'. Such a spirit will exalt a nation, and

command the respect of other nations. But general

freedom can only flourish beneath the undisturbed

dominion of equitable laws.

Governments should aim at the welfare of the peo-

ple, and that government which secures the person,

the propert}^, the liberty, the lives of dutiful subjects,

and thus makes the common good the rule and meas-

ure of its government, will receive a blessing from

God.
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Let America act on lier own avowed principles,

tliat every man is born free, and sLc will be exalted,

when tyrannical, persecuting, slaveholding nations

will come to nou";lit.

II. Canon of Worcestee.
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FPvOM THE KXABEN' 'SrUNDERHORX. (b. I. p. 73, ct Seq)

The general at Gross\yardein

Had once a little dauglitcr fine :

—

Her name was called Theresia,

—

God-loving, modest, chaste and fair

:

And from her childhood up was she

Most deeply given to piety,

"With prayers and music's solemn tone

She ever j^raised the Threc-in-Onc.

Whene'er she heard of Jesus' name,

Her love and joy flamed brighter flame
;

Jesus to serve she makes her cross,

Devotes herself to be his Spouse.

A noble lord came lier to avoo,

Her father gave consent thereto

;
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The motlicr to lier daugliter said,

—

" Dear cliikl, this man thou'lt surely wed."

The daughter said, " Mother of rac

That can and must not ever be.

!^^y heart is fixed on higher worth,

A Bridegroom he not of tliis earth."

The mother then, " Mj daughter dear,

Ah, do not contradiet us here,

Thj sire and I we both are old,

And God has blessed our toil with gold."

Tliereat the maid began to weep,

" I have a lover beloved so deep,

To him I've made mj promise down
;

I'll wear for him a virgin crown."

Thereat the sire, " This must not be,

My child away this phantasy,

"Where wilt thou dwell when past thy prime ?

We both are old, far gone in time!"

The noble lord again draAvs near,

And even the bridal feast prepare,
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For all tilings soon were ready made,

—

But sorrow veils the maiden's head.

Quick to the garden, goeth she,

There falls she down upon her knee,

Out from her heart her prayer she poured

To Jesus her espoused Lord.

She lay before him on her face,

And si2;hed with sishs to win his grace.

The dearest Christ the clouds unrolled,

"Look up," said he, "my maid behold!

" Thou yet shalt be, in briefest time,

In heaven with me in joy's full prime,

And mid the lovely angels there,

In full delight and joy appear."

He gTccts the maiden wondrous fair

:

She stands before him without fear,

Down cast her eyes with modest grace,

—

She felt the beauty of his face.

Then speaks the youth, the heavenly King,

And weds her with a golden ring ;

—
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" Look tlicre, my bride ! Love's pledge for tlicc,

Ob, wear it on tby hand for me."

The maiden tlicn sweet vows took,

" My Bridegroom dear !" to Christ she spoke,

" Herewith art thou firm wed to me,

' Henceforth my heart loves none but thee."

Then walked abroad the man-icd pair,

And gathered many a blossom fair ;

—

Jesus thus spake to her anew :

—

" Come, and my lovely garden view !"

He look the maiden b}' the hand,

And led her from her fatherland,

Unto his Father's garden fair

"Where many beauteous blossoms are.

The maiden now with joy ma}' v.-in

The jprecious fruits which grow tlicrcin
;

But mortal fancy cannot know

The noble fruits therein which grow.

She hears such music and such song,

That length of time seems nothing long,
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And silver-wliite tlic brooklets tliere

Flow ever on so pure and fair.

The yoiitli again addressed tlie maid,

" Mj- garden liere tliou Last surveyed.

I "will again conduct thee home.

To thine own land, the time is come."

The maiden turns with grief awav.

Comes to the town ^^ithout delay,

The watchman calls, " Stand, who goes there?"

She sa}'?, '• I to my father must repair
!"

" "Who is your father, then," quoth he,

" The general," she answers free.

The watchman then replied and smiled,

" The general ;—he has no child."

But by her garments all men see,

The maiden is of high degree.

The watchman then conducts her straight

Before the guardians of the State.

The maid declares and sumds thereto,

The general is her father true.
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And but two hours Iiavc scarcely flown,

Since slic vrent out to walk alone.

The guardians saw a wonder great,

And asked Avhere she had been of late
;

Ilcr fathers name, his power and race,

That she must tell them face to face.

They searched the ancient records through,

And this tlioy found was written true,

That once was lost a bride so hnc

From this same city Grosswardcin.

The length of time they came to try.

And sixteen years they find passed by

;

And j-et the riiaid was fresh and fair,

As when first in her fifteenth year.

Thereby the guardians understand

This is the work of God's own hand.

The}'- bring the maiden food to eat,

She turns white as q, winding-sheet.

" Of earthly things I wish for nought,"

Cries she ;
" but let a priest be brought,
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That I may talce ere dcatli is sent,

The bod}' true in sacrament.

As soon as this last act was done

—

And many a Christian looked thereon

—

Free frora all pain and mortal smart,

Then ceased to beat that holy heart.

'jC'tL^i^fc^
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of aalilbrrforrc.

AN a beautiful morning in tlic montli of June,

^ while strolling about Trafalgar Square, I was at-

tracted to tlie base of tlie iSTelson column, wlicre a

crowd was standing gazing at the bas-relief represen-

tations of some of the great naval exploits of the man

whose statue stands on the top of tlie })illar. Tlie

death-wound which the hero received on board the

Victory, and his being carried from the shi2)'s deck bj

his companions, is executed with great skill. Being

no admirer of warlike heroes, I was on the point of

turning awa}', when I perceived among the figures

(which were as large as life) a full-blooded African,

with as white a set of teeth as ever I liad seen, and

all the other peculiarities of feature tluit distinguish

that race from the rest of the human familv, with
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musket in hand and a dejected countenance, wliicli

told that he had been in the heat of the battle, and

shared with the other soldiers the pain in the loss of

their commander. However, as soon as I saw m}'

sable brother, I felt more at home, and remained

longer than I had intended. Here was the Xegro, as

black a man as was ever imported from the coast of

Africa, represented in his proper place b}' the side of

Lord ISTelson, on one of England's proudest monu-

ments. Hovv' difiercnt, thought I, was the position

assigned to the colored rnan on similar monuments in

the United States. Some years since, while standing

under the shade of the monument erected to the mem-

ory of the brave Americans who fell at the storm-

ing of Fort Griswold, Connecticut, I felt a degree of

pride as I beheld the names of two Africans who had

fallen in the fight, 3-ct I was grieved but not sur-

prised to find their names colonized off, and a line

drawn between them and the whites. This was in

keeping with American historical injustice to its

colored heroes.

The conspicuous place assigned to this represen-

tative of an injured race, by the side of one of Eng-

land's greatest heroes, brought vividly before my eye
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tlie wrongs of Africa and the jDliilontbropic man of

Great Britain, ^vllO liad labored so long and so sue

cessfully for the abolition of the slave trade, and the

emancipation of the slaves of the ^Yest Indies ; and

I at once resolved to pay a visit to the grave of "Wil-

berforce.

A half an hour after, I entered Westminster Abbe v,

at Poets' Corner, and proceeded in search of the

patriot's tomb ; I had, however, gone but a few steps,

when I found myself in front of the tablet erected to

the memory of Granvijle Sharpc, by the African

Institution of London, in 181G ;
ujDon the marble was

a long inscrij)tion, recapitulating man}' of the deeds

of this benevolent man, and from which I copied the

following:—"He aimed to rescue his native countrj^

from the guilt and inconsistency of emplo3-ing the

arm of freedom to rivet the fetters of bondage, and

establish for ihe negro race, in the person of Somerset,

the long-disputed rights of human nature. Having in

this glorious cause triumphed over the combined re-

sistance of interest, prejudice, and pride, he took his

post among the foremost of the honorable band as-

sociated to deliver Africa from the rapacitj- of Europe,

by the abolition of the slave-trade ; nor was death
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permitted to interrupt liis career of usefulness, till lie

had witnessed tliat act of tlie Britisk Parliament by

which the aLolition was decreed." After viewing

minutely the j^rofile of this able defender of the

negro's lights, which was finely chiselled on the

tablet, I took a hasty glance at Shakspeare, on the one

side, and Df\-dcn on the other, and then passed on,

and was soon in the north aisle, looking upon the

mementoes placed in honor of genius. There stood a

grand and expressive monument to Sir Isaac Newton,

which was in every way worthy of the great man to

whose memory it was erected. A short distance from

that was a statue to Addison,^ representing the great

vv-riier clad in his morning gown, looking as if he

had just left the stud}^, after finishing some chosen

article for the Spectator. The stately monument to

the Earl of Chatham is the most attractive in this

part of the Abbe}'. Fox, Pitt, Grattan, and many

others, are here re]Dresented by monuments. I had

to stop at the splendid marble erected to the memorj^

of Sir Powell Buxton, Bart. A long inscription

cuumcratcs his many good cpialities, and concludes by

saying:—"This monument is erected by his friends

and fellow-laborers, at home and abroad, assisted by
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the grateful contributions of man}* thousands of tlie

African race." A few steps further and I was stand-

ing over the aslies of Wilberforcc. In no otlier place

so small do so many great men lie together. The fol-

lowing is the inscription on the monument erected to

the memory of this devoted friend of the ojiprcsscd

and degraded negro race :

—

" To the memory of Willta:>i[ AYilberfouce, born

in null, August 24, 1759, died in London, July 29,

18o3. For nearly half a century a member of the

ITouse of Commons, and for six parliaments during

that period, one of the two representatives for Y(U-k-

shire. In an age and countiy fertile in great and

good men, he was among the foremost of those who

fixed the character of their times; because to high

and various talents, to warm benevolence, and to uni-

ver.-^al candor, he added the abiding eloquence of a

Christian life. Eminent as he was in every department

of public labor, and a leader in every work of cluirity,

whether to relieve the temporal or the spiritual wants

of his fellow men, his name v.'ill ever bo specially

identified with those exertions which, by the blcs.sing<

of God, removed from England the guilt of the Afri-

can slave-trade, and prepared the way for the aboli-
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tlon of slavery in evciy colon}'- of tlie emijiro. In

the prosecution of tliese objects, lie relied not in vain

on God ; but, in tlie progress, lie was called to en-

dure great oblocpij and great opposition. lie out-

lived, however, all enunty, and, in the evening of his

days, withdrew from public life and public observa-

tion, to the bosom of his fomilv. Yet he died not

unnoticed or forgotten by his country
;
the Peers and

Commons of England, with the Lord Chancellor and

the Speaker at their head, in solemn procession from

their respective houses, carried him to his fitting place

among the mighty dead around, here to repose, till,

through the merits of Jesus Christ his only licdcemer

and Saviour; A\diom in his life and in liis writings he

had desired to glorify, he shcdl rise in the resurrection

of the just."

The monument is a fine one ;
his figure is seated on

a pedestal, very ingeniously done, and truly expressive

of his age, and the pleasure he seemed to derive from

Ids own thoughts. Either the orator or the })oct liave

said or sung the praises of most of the great men wh.o

lie buried in Westminster Abbey, in enchanting

strains. The statues of heroes, princes, and statesmen

are there to proclaim their power, worth, or brilliant
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genius, to posterity. But as time sliall step between

them and tlie future, none "will be sought after with

more enthusiasm or greater pleasure than that of

AVilbcrforcc. No man's j^hilosophy was ever moulded

in a nobler cast than his
;

it was founded in the school

of Christianity, which was, that all men are by nature

equal; that they are wisely and justly endowed by

their Creator with certain rights which are irrefrag-

able, and no mnttcr how human j^ride and avarice

may depress and debase, still God is the author of

good to man ;
and of evil, man is the artificer to him-

self and to his species. Unlike Plato and Socrates,

his mind was free from the gloom that surrounded

theirs. Let the name, the worth, the zeal, and other

excellent qualifications of this noble man, ever live in

our hearts, let his deeds ever be the theme of our

praise, and let us teach our children to honor and

love the name of Willliam "Wilbcrforce.

[y^Uuu J

3

n^^V-L^^J-^^X-^

,
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TT was a beautiful morning as ever glittered over tlie

broad Atlantic. The sun bad tbe brigbtness and

tbe sky tbe soft cerulean witli vrbicb tbe niontb of

June adorns tbe latitude of Carolina. Tbe sea was

not beavj nor rolling, but its motion was just enougb

to make its waves sparkle under tbe slanting rays of

tlic morning sun.

Marj" stood witb ber betrotbed in tbe bow of tbe

boat, as it gracefully plougbed its way towards Xew

York. She was only eigbteen, and Albert was just

tvv'enty.

Mar}?- was on ber way to Troy, to complete, ber

studies in tbe excellent institution for young ladies,

wbicb bas sent out some of tbe brigbtest ornaments

of tbeir sex, to refine and bless tbe world, Sbe bad

been entrusted to Albert's care, wbo was to spend



78 Naerative OF

his summer in Xew York, in tlic pursuit of tlie legal

profession. They ^vcrc both Carolinians, and had no

little of that ardent spirit -which distinguishes the

youth of the South; while their "well-developed

forms, their intellectual countenances, and their sen-

sible speech, placed them in association beyond their

years.

As Mary leaned upon the arm of her gallant pro-

tector, their conversation sparkled as the ocean spray

that dashed against steamers bow. But suddenly, as

the jet black eye of Albert Gillon caught the soft

blue of Mary's, he started at the discover}- of a tear

trembling upon her eye-lash.

" Sweet Mary, what saddens you ?"

"Ah! Albert, the greatest trial of my feelings is.

the thought that you have never yet consecrated

yourself to Christ."
.A

" I have," replied Albert, " no natural repugnance

to religion. On the contrary, I sec and acknowledge

God in all his works and in all his providence, as the

author and supreme ruler of all things. But, Mary,

I do not understand the God of the Bible. I do not

understand how they who claim to be God's own

people, and have the distinguishing title of Chris-
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tians, are, many of tlicm, far worse in moral cliarac-

tcr, tlian those "wlio make no such profession. I do

not mean hypocrites; but those who are actually

respected as orthodox Christians. There is Mr.

Verse, of Philadelphia, for instance, who has a high

place as a religious editor, and discusses the doctrines

of Christianity with a zeal which shows he takes deej)

interest in his work, and yet 3'oung as I am, and gay

as I am, I can see that in his practical application of

Christianity, he teaches sentiments at variance with

the plainest principles of moral truth ; and he sets

himself against those whose moral character is above

reproach ; and rebukes them as infidels in their very

efforts to elevate the moral tone of society. How is

jt that Mr. Yerse is recognized as a Christian, and

these excellent men are avoided as infidels ? Why

is he fit for heaven, and they must be cast down to

hell ? I don't understand it."

" I know," replied Mary, " that wiser heads than

mine find difiiculty in answering youi' question ; and

it would be presumptuous in me to signify that I can

solve it to your satisfaction. But still, Albert, j-our

observations only confirm, in my own mind, your

total ignorance of what constitutes a Christian. Al-
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bert, it is not morality ; it is not consistency of prac-

tice with profession ; it is not tlic doing right that

makes a Christian, for if man could have attained to

entire correctness in morals, there would have been

no such thing as Christianity. But it is because of

man's wickedness and his inconsistency, both in the-

ory and in practice, that the Christian religion is pre-

•sentcd as the means of attaining to salvation. Christ

makes the Christian—the Christian in Christ and

Christ in the Christian—a loving, affectionate, en-

dearing union—of ignorance with wisdom, of infir-

mity with strength, of immorality with virtue. Christ

throws his robe of righteousness over the follies and

the wickedness of the converted soul, and by cover-

ing him with himself, gradually similates him to him--

self until what is carnal being cast off, the spiritual

remains at death a pure child of God."

" Dear me, ^tar}', you look lovely as you speak this

mysterious theology. And I really pant after such

icelings as I see beaming Trom 3-our countenance

;

but you might just as well speak to me in Arabic

for any understanding I can have of this thing called

Christianity. It must be something good, or it could-

not tlius fill your own soul, intelligent as you are,
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witli a joy tliat makes you indifferent to those gaieties

of life wliicli give me pleasure."

" You need," said Mary, " the teacldngs of God's

spirit. You know I took deliglit in those things a

3'ear ago, but God's sjDirit taught me that I was sin-

ning in partaking of them. I was au Fayolle's, danc-

ing, and, in the midst of a figure in the cotillon, my

head became giddy, and I had to be supported to a

seat. I soon recovered, but the thought of a sudden

death distressed me, for it came very forcibly to my

mind—I am a wicked sinner."

" 0, Mary, Mary," interrupted Albert, " you did

not think yourself a sinner I"

" Yes, Albert, I did. I had never thought so be-

fore, but had rather prided myself upon being called

a good girl by all my acquaintances. But I now saw

things in a different light ; and when I went home

and began self-examination, I soon found I had a very

kicked heart. I tried to do better, but the more 1

tried to live unto God the more I discovered the

proneness of my heart to sin. I tried to think good

thoughts, and evil thoughts came directly in my way

to mar my peace. Day after day I made effort to

purify my thoughts. It was all in vain. A pure
4*
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thought immediately suggested its o[)posite, and I

found mj'self more familiar with the evil than the

good. It shocked me. But I penetrated deeper and

deeper into my own heart—into the iniquity of my

soul, until I despau'ed of ever sounding its depth. 1

then cried to God to have mercy on me. He heard

my prayer, and Jesus Christ came to ray help. I felt

that he had suffered in my stead, and had poured out

his Llood as an atonement for my sins. I found peace

to my soul as I cast myself, a poor, helpless sinner,

upon his atoning altar, and bathed myself in his all-

cleansing Llood."

Mary could proceed no farther, for the tears began

to flow too rapidly, and her emotion might have been

noticed by others than Albert.

The wind, too, began to rise, and it blew so fresh

that they retired to the cabin, where Albert occupied

himself with a game of chess, and Mary read, with

evident pleasure, such parts of her dearly-prized Bible

Avhich suited the state of her mind, occasionally call-

ing Albert's attention to some passage particularly

striking.

In the afternoon, Mary took her seat in a T)osition

to enjoy the best view of the western sky, in which
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floate;!, in all tlieir gorgeoiisncss, tlie variegated sun-lit

clouds.

Albert soon joined lier. " T\''ell, Mary, you seem

to be meditating ; but allow me to j^articipate in the

luxury of your reflections upon that splendid horizon."

" Indeed, Albert, I was thinking how much more

impressive is such scenery than the traveller on land

enjoys. In the rapid succession of scenery and

variety of faces, as the coach or the steam car drives

rapidly onward, everything one sees increases the

mind's confusion. Whatever he casts his eye upon,

worthy of admiration, attracts his attention but a

moment ; and the sublimity of mountain heights, the

gaudy decorations of fertile valleys, and the frowning

grandeur of rocks, as they cast their dark shadow

upon some foaming torrent, flit by him as a dream of

twilight, and leave upon his memory only pencil out-

lines of the beautiful and the sublime. Not so the

voyager on the ocean. Here the beautiful imprints

itself ineffaceably in all its sparkling and its gorgeous

variety upon the enchanted mind, and the gTand and

the sublime raise such a tempest of wonder in the

soul that the ocean ever after rolls its foaming waves

over the broad expanse of memory."
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' Marj," said Albert, " these clouds, floating so

gracefulh' on tlie ocean, and tins gorgeous horizon in-

spiring your poetic fanc}", arc something more than

mere sky drapery, for you'll perceive that the wind is

becoming boisterous, and 1 fear ve are going to have

a stormy night,"

" You do not feel alarmed, do you Albert ?"

" I cannot say I feel alarmed ; but I ^vould be more

comfortable at this time if I had not so precious a

charge. There may be no real danger, but there can

be no harm in preparing for "vvhat might happen. If

we should have a storm I wish you would take your

seat on that large box, so as to appropriate it and keep

it. Your father brought me two life-preservers and

a good cord, when we came on board, and charged me

to use them in case of accident. You smde, Mary, at

my earnestness, and perhaps my love for jou induces

anxiety "which circumstances do not warant. Still you

can keep in mind my directions."

Albert walked towards the bow of the steamer,

while Mary again fixed her attention upon the varie-

gated clouds. She did not participate in Albert's

apprehensions, and thought his anxiety needless. Yet

Ills earnest request made that sort of impression upon
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her mind wliicli rather conduced to religious con-

templation.

The broad disk of the sun could be seen through

the floating cloud, and as Albert returned, Marj re-

marked :
—"Albert, an hour ago I tried to look at

the sun, but his light dazzled my eyes to blindness.

I could not mark its shape nor perceive its beauty.

Sut now the cloud floats before it, and through its

light vapor I see the sun's circular infinity, and ad-

mire its bcaut}^ and its glory uu dazzled by its effLd-

gence. So it is I see God througli Christ, as ho trans-

mits the glor}^ of his Father. And it is by thus see-

ing God through Ciirist, instead of by the ayes of

intellect and mere mental observation, that I obtain

hope in God and feel prepared to enter upon the

realities of tliat world -which is eternally lighted by

the invisible presence of Jehovah. Seeing him in

Christ Jesus, I feel an assurance of his mercy, and

am freed from those apprehensions which your scep-

ticism and distrust occasion yourself."

" My dear Mary," repli'd Albert, '" do not suppose

my counsel to you originated in any fear for myself

personallv. It may be froin want of reflection, but

really I do not know vv-lnit the fear of death is. Your
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safety, Mary, is tlic cause of my present anxiety. I

do not doubt your preparation for cternit}-, but I am

not willing to resign you yet to the companionship

of angels. If 3'ou perish beneath these billows, and I

survive, my hope for happiness in this life is blasted.

"What is to be beyond the grave I know not ; and

my religion concerns the life that now is. I must

make the best of time, and leave eternity to be taken

account of when I am fairly launched into it. Per-

haps enjoying this world with you, I might learn

from you to prepare for eternity. At present my

care must be to get my dear !^[ary safely over this

treacherous ocean."

The sun now sank beneath the western horizon.

The variegated colors of the sk}'- were rapidly com-

mingling into one dense canopy of gloom.

The passengers earnestly inquired of the captain

about the prospect. He hoped to run into the port

of Wilminglon, but he exhorted them to have bravo

hearts for the danger was imminent. The storm v^-as

rapidly increasing. All urged that the pressure of

steam be increased to the utmost capacity of tlie boat.

0, what an anxious crowd Avere upon the deck of

that steamer, ai they strained their eyes towards the
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land, and anon lost tlieir balance by tlie dashing of

the billows! The lightning played with terrific splen-

dor, alternating with the bhackness of the heavens^

and the roar of the waves was only hushed by the

awful artillery of tLe skies.

Mary was sitting where Albert had directed, await-

ing with great calmness the result of the storm,

Albert carefully fastened her with a cord to the

box, having first placed beneath her arms the life-

preserver. Placing another life-preserver around him-

self, he stood by Mary's side with v,'atchfiil anxiety.

Suddenly a heavy sea threw the boat forcibly to one

side, and Albert mechanically stretchitig forth his

hand to save himself, acci lentally got caught in the

rope that he had entwined about the box, and wilh

Mary Vv-as tossed into the sea and overwhelmed with

the waves.

The steamer was several hundred 3"ards ahead of

them before Albert succeeded in adjusting his posi-

tion to maintain a good hold upon the box. His first

thought was to examine how I^Iary was pituatcd.

The liix'-itnin^: u'avc him snfiicicnt assurance that she

was alive and unhurt. At that moment a dreadful

cxplosiou directed their eyes towards the steamer,
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and the awful siglit -was exliibitcd of tlieir late asso-

ciates blown into tlie air and then sinking beneath

the waves.

The loss of the Pulaski has made many a flowing

tear. But few were left to tell the horrors of that

night. The public are familiar with their description

of the sad disaster. But they knew not the fate of

Albert and Mary, and only added them to the cata-

logue of the lost

It was with the greatest difficulty that Albert

could afford his -charge any aid, and they must both

soon have perished if the storm had been long pro-

tracted. But fortunately, the wind shifting, the

clouds were soon dispersed, and the ^tars shone out

brightly.

Before morning they were rescued from their peril-

ous situation, and found themselves, on recovering

from their exhaustion, in the comfortable cabin of a

fast-sailing brig. The storm, although exceedingly

perilous to a steamboat, was not such as to damage a

well-trimmed vessel ; and the brig, soon after the ex-

plosion, bore doAvn towards the wreck, and recovered

from a watery grave the interesting subjects of our

narrative.
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Mary was taken ou board in a state of entire un-

consciousness, wliile Albert was too mucli interested

for lier to make any special observation of tlie persons

by Trhom they were rescued.

After seeing lier sufficiently restored to animation

to be left to repose, he retired from her state-room

and suffered himself to be assisted to a berth.

The sun was high in the heavens when they were

awaked from their slumber and invited to breakfast.

Every accommodation in the way of dry clothing was

supplied them, and they met in the saloon of the brig

to embrace, in the transport of grateful hearts.

Having recovered their self-possession, they looked

around for their deliverers. None were in the saloon

with them but a highly-accomplished looking lady

and the steward and stewardess.

The lady saluted xhem in the blandest and most

refined manner, and expressed her sincere gTatifica-

tion that they had been so soon delivered from their

perilous situation, and were already so well recovered

from their exhaustion.

" To whom. Madam," said Albert, " are we in-

debted for these expressions of kindness and tender

sohcitude ?"
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" I am, sir, tlic wife of the captain and master of

tliis brig. ]\[y husband Vv'ill pay j^ou his respects as

soon as you liavc partaken of some of this warm

Java and these hot rolls."'

"I would not," said Mary, " be doing justice to my

own feelings were I to sit down to breakfast w'ithout

first asking your liberty, Madam, to read a beautiful

psalm which occurs to my mind at this moment."

" Certain]}^," said the lady ;
" and, steward, invite

the chaplain in to offer prayer. Doubtless it will be

perfectly agreeable to our young guests."

A reverend and benevolent looking gentleman, in

black, soon entered from the deck, and, in the kindest

manner and address, salut h1 the young couple, ex-

pressing, with deep emotion, his sympathy with them

and his anxiety in their behalf.

Mary pointed out to him the Psalm she had selected.

lie read it; made a few highlj'-appropriate comments,

and, while all knelt, such a strain of grateful praise

and of fervent prayer flowed from the lips of the

warm-hearted minister as seldom is surpassed.

Mr. Gracelius, for this was the minister's nnrao, was

of tlie orLhodox faith, and ha;l long b.x'n engaged in

preaching the doctrines of the CalvinL^tic school. Yet



Albert AND Mary. 91

he was not bigoted or rigid. His heart was full of the

milk of human kindness, and he carried conviction to

his hearers, not more by the strength of his logic than

the benignity of his address. He was just such a

minister as the devout and accomplished Mary St.

Clair would have fall confidence in. She was de-

lio-hted to think that she had been so fortunate as to

meet such a friend and spiritual counsellor at such a

time ; and she at . once gave utterance to the warm

feelings of her heart, and begged that Mr. Graselius

v.ould feel at perfect liberty to counsel and advi3:'her.

" !\Iy advice then is, my dear j'oung sister, that

first of all you sit down to your breakfast, and allow

1\hs. Templeton to help you and the young gentleman

to your coffee."

Albert and ]\[ary could not but feel that they had

ildlen among true friends. And, having eaten a

cheerful breakflist, they both expressed their sincere

gratitude to their kind hostess, which she received

with equally deep emotion.

C.iptain Tcm})lcLon now entered, and with great

c jurteousuoss, blended with warmth of address, gave

his hand to Albert, and, with a graceful bow to iMary,

expressed the pleasure he felt iu having rescued them
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from a watery grave. " And now, mj young friends,"

said the Captain, "I"\visli you to make yourselves per-

fectly at liome in my vessel ; and as soon as I can

witli safety restore joii to your friends, I shall do so."

" Permit me to inquire," said Albert, " to "what port

you are destined ?"

" AYe do not go into any harbor in the United

States," replied the Captain ;
" but should ^ve meet

with a merchant vessel under favorable circumstances,

you -will be placed on board."

" Is not this a merchant vessel ?" inquired Albert.

" No, sir. This is an armed brig."

" Of -what nation ?" asked Albert.

The Captain smiled as, with a courteous bow, he

replied, " VTe are pirates ;" and immediately went on

deck, leaving Albert and Mary in perfect amazement.

Recovering himself in a moment, Albert said to

Mrs. Templeton :
" Your husband is very jocose !"

" No, sir ; he was serious in what he said. "We are

pirates. But you need be under no apprehension of

danger, nor feel tlie slightest alarm. I know that you

have been trained to believe that pirates are neces-

sarily devoid of humane feelings, and are ever thirst-

ing for blood. But I trust we are as hospitable and
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kind a people to our guests, as arc to be found on

land."

Albert and Mary were indeed tlie guests of a pirat-

ical crew ; but tliey were soon relieved of all appre-

lieusion of personal danger ; for tliere was tliat in tlie

deportment of all on board whicli satisfied tliem of a

sincere desire to serve and accommodate tliem in

.every way.

A few days brougbt tliem into sucli intimacy with

the crew that they spoke with freedom, even on the

subject of piracy. They were indeed astonished to

find that even Mr. Gracehus advocated the claims of

phates as a civilized and religious people.

On board the brig they had morning and evening

prayers, and a lecture one evening in the week, and

two sermons on the Sabbath. What seemed particu-

larly remarkable was the sound evangelical faith of

the Captain and his family, and the unexceptionable

doctrines that were preached by their minister. There

was so much fervor, earnestness, and pathos in the

sermons of Mr. Gracelius, that Mary was constrained

to admit to Mrs. Templeton that she had never heard

better.

They had been on the brig about three weeks,
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•u-itliout any event calculated to disturb the sensibili-

ties of our young friends, beyond the unaccountably

strange sentiments of the piratical crew, Everytbinpr

"was conducted ^vitli so inucli order and propriety,

good taste and moral deportment, tliat they could

scarcely believe at times otherwise than that a mere

sportive hoax was being played upon them.

But the tranquil, social pastimes were now inter-

rupted by a new scene of action.

It was a pleasant morning ; a gentle breeze filled

the sails. An unusual arrangement of the vessel at-

tracted the attention of Albert. Soon he observed

men at the guns, and Captain Tempi eton standing in

a commanding position. The brig was bearing down

upon a French merchantman.

Albert hastened to Mary, and disclosed to her the

state of things. Mary at first trembled, but soon com-

posed herself with trust in God. Albert, taking her

arm into his, led her to where Captain Templeton was

standing

:

" Captain," said Albert, " I perceive you are bear-

ing down upon that merchant vessel. Is it 3'our

object to place us on board, or do you design to cap-

ture her ?"
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" Mr. Gillon," replied the Captain, " I sliall sec to

it that you and your young charge are safely provided

for ; and that you may bo perfectly easy on that score,

I now inform you that when I take possession of that

merchantman, I shall make arrangements for jou to

be taken in her to a suitable port, whence you can

find your way to your friends. Be composed now,

and pay such attention to Miss St. Clair as the un-

usual occasion may seem in 3'our judgment to rccjuire.

In a few moments we shall have something to do, and

perhaps a necessity to use our guns. But I hope not. If

3'ou will retire to the cabin, Mrs. Templcton will enter-

tain you there better than you are likelj' to be on deck."

There was so much politeness in the Captain's man-

ner, and 3'et evident fixedness of purpose, that Albert

attempted no answer. There was now no doubt that

their hospitable entertainers were 2)irates. Thej^ re-

tired to the cabin, and sat there in profound silence.

Soon Mrs. Templcton came in, and in her gentle win-

ning manner began to prepare Mary for the scenes

that might transpire.

" You must not be alarmed, my dear. You will

be perfectly safe. I only regret vre are so soon hkely

to lose your company."
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"O Mrs. Templeton!" said Mary, "how can you

j)rosecute sucli a life ! It is so wicked ! Excuse me,

ma'am, but I cannot suppress my feelings of horror."

At this moment the conversation was interrupted

by the entrance of Captain Temj^leton, who, with a

calm countenance, said :

—

" Wife, I perceive that there are several guns on

that vessel, and I judge that the crew and passengers

are somewhat numerous. "\Ye shall have to proceed

with caution, and as we are likel}' to have somewhat

of a warm time, I tliink I should feel better satisfied

to have a season of j^rayer."

Albert knit Ins brow in moody silence. Mary

heaved a deep sigh. Mr. Gracclius was called in,

and having read the 20th Psalm, he offered up the

following prayer :

—

" Oh ! Thou mighty God of Jacob, who didst accom-

pany Thine ancient Israel through all their trials, and

didst fight their battles for them, we thank Thee that

Thou hast taught us to put our trust in Thee. And

we beseech Thee, oh ! blessed Father, for the sake of

Thine own Son Jesus Clirist, to help us at this time in

our endeavor to appro^Driate to the support of this

branch of thy Zion, the treasures which, for the mere
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purposes of an unliallowcd commerce, are being

transported to that people wlio have ever distin-

guished themselves by their infidelity, and by their

scorn of all true religion ; who have also by their

mighty leaders devastated kingdoms and shed seas of

blood to gratify a ain -glorious ambition.

" Oh ! Lord, we would not shed blood needlessly,

and we therefore pra.- Thee to enable us in the ap-

proaching conflict, to have a single eye to Thy glory,

and thus j)rcserve a cairn and kind temper, whatso-

ever may be the resistance offered on this occasion.

And wilt Thou, Lord, as.-ist our beloved captain to

do his dutj^, and to so comuiand his men and order

the battle, that when all shah be over, he may have

a conscience void of offence towards God and to-

wards m.an. And whatsoever treasures may come to

us, may we gratefully employ in Thy service and to

Thy glory, remembering that Jesus Christ, who died

for us and rose again for our justification, first became

poor, that we through his poverty might be made

rich, and therefore that we ought to use our wealth

to the advancement of Christianity in our own souls

and among ovn- fellow-beings, as the best evidence of

our gratitude for our earthly prosj^crity, and for thoso

5
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treasures wliicli are laid up for us in heaven ; and to

Tlij gracious name, Father, Son, and IIolj Spirit, be

the praise forever. Anient

Tlic tone of the chaplain's voice, the fervid manner

and the striking pathos of this short j^rayer, had a

strong effect \x])0\\ Captain Templeton and his wife.

They both rose from their knees Avitli tears in their

eyes.

The Captain grasped tlie hand of Mr. Gracchus,

and earnestl}^ said :
" I feel strengthened, my brother

;

and I can now sa\', If tlie Lord be for us, who can be

against us !" lie then passed out and resumed Ids

position on the declc.

"Miss St. Clair," said Mrs. TcmjDleton, "do you

think that can be Avickedness which the Lord sancti-

fies with his communion ?"

Before Mary could reply, the loud report of

a cannon gave notice that the action had com-

menced.

The struggle was a short one, the French vessel was

captured, with the loss of her commander, who fell at

the first fire. It took but a short time to have all on

the merchantman in fetters, and the vessel manned by

the pirates.
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It was not until the morning after tlie capture that

matters became composed on the pirates' vessel, and

everything in usual order.

At breakfast Mary took the liberty to ask the Cap-

tain "n'hat he designed to do with his prisoners.

'' I always endeavor," he replied, " to remember the

obligations of humanitj' and Christianity. Some-

times, for our own safety, we are compelled to put our

captives to death, but I do so always with great re-

luctance, and never without prayer to God that their

souls might be saved. In this case I think we shall

not be under this painful necessity."

" CajDtaiu," said Albert, " it is perfectly unaccount-

able to me how a man of 3'our naturally humane and

benevolent disposition can engage in this business of

robbery and murder."

" Well, Mr. Gillon," replied the Captain, " I make

every allowance for y. one who has been educated as

you have been, and taught that pupates were only

^\orthy of the gallows ; although I cannot but feel

that your language is not such as your refined and

polished manners would warrant me to expect and

require. Our business is not robbery and murder.

The laws under which we Hve, both social and politi-
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cal, arc as decidedly opposed to sucli crimes as among

fay other people."

" I did not," replied Albert, "intend to be ungentle-

manly in my language, and was not aware that these

terms were offensive to 3'ou, But, sii", you only in-

crease my amazement. I cannot comprehend how

you can characterize your business by terms more ap-

propriate. Is it not so that piracy is but the practice

of robber}^ and murder, when it takes away a man's

possessions, and then destroj'S his life to make the

boot}^ secure?"

" I iDcrceive, Mr. Gillon, that you labor under the

delusion that all pirates are bad and cruel men. I

confess, sir, there are many of our people who treat

their j)risoners Avith unnecessary severity, and fre-

quently inflict death when the occasion does not de-

mand it. But, my dear sir, this is the abuse of pu-acy,

not its legitimate use."

" And do you really mean to say, Captain Temple-

ton," said ^lar}^, "that j)iracy can be made an honor-

able business?"

" Of course I do, miss," rej^lied the Captain, " and I

regret that Miss St. Clair can suppose I would engage

in a business that I did not believe to be honorable."
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" But, Captain, you profess to be a Christian, and it

is a great nij'stery to mc liow you can reconcile jowr

profession ^vitli your practice. Surely you do not be-

lieve that the Scriptures justify sucli a life."

" That is precisely my belief, J^Iiss," replied tlie Cap-

tain. " Pirac}' is a Bible institution, and if it were

not so, I would abandon it at once."

"Ah!"' said Albert, "that accounts for it. It is

tliat belief in the Bible that leads tlie mind and the

heart astray from tlic clear principles of a sound moral

philosophy. Even my good Mary, here, is so warped

by her reverence for the Bible, that she defends the

institution of slavery, which I abhor Avith all my

heart. But, Captain, although I am not surprised at

your belief that the Bible sanctions piracy, since it is

quoted by Christians in support of all sorts of wicked-

ness, I am surprised that a man of your good sense

and keen moral perception in regard to other matters

of life, should not perceive that slavery, and piracy,

and war, and everything of the sort, arc irreconcil-

able with sound morality."

"I do not know," replied the Captain, "what

might be the conclusions of abstract reasoning u]30U

the subject outside of the Bible, for I have never



102 Narrative of

tlioiTglit very profoundly about it. But I feel satisfied

so long as I have tbc assurance that the icvealed

Word is on my side,"

" But, Caj)tain," said Mary, " I am not willing to

allow that the Bible is on your side. It shocks me to

hear you say so."

" Well, Miss St. Clair, I must turn 3'ou over to bro-

ther Gracelius, who is well posted up in Bible matters.

lie will be able to show you that j)iracy is a Bible in-

stitution."

" Yes, my young sister," said Mr. Gracelius, who

had not been inattentive to the conversation, while he

was enjoying an excellent cup of coffee. " The Scrip-

tures do most certainly sanction the institution of

piracy."

Here Mr. Gracelius took from his pocket a small

Bible, and proceeded to say :
" On such a cjuestion, I

am strongly disposed to {~ass by all ethical and meta-

physical dissertation, and Appeal at once to the only

standard of right and wrong ^vhich can prove decisive.

It is the responses of the san fed oracles to which we

must after all appeal."

" I could wish, Mr. Graceh\n^ ' said Albert, " that

you would discuss this .question ^at\er upon the foun-
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dalioii principles of morality, tliaii by arguments fi'om

a volume wliicli sanctions "war, slavery, dcatli penal-

ties, and a liost of other evils, by the very confessions

of Christians themselves."

" I perceive," said IMr. Gracelius, " that you, sir,

have never 3"et learned the true grace of God through

regeneration, or you too Avould bow submissively to

the teachings of the sacred Scriptures, and acknowl-

edge them as the highest standard of right and moral-

ity. I cannot, therefore, hope to seriously affect your

mind b}^ an appeal to the Bible. But Miss St. Clair, being

a Christian, will feel the force of such high authority."

" Truly, Mr. Gracelius," said Mary, " I do take the

Bible as my highest standard of truth ; and it is from

the principles taught by the Bible that I have the

assurance that piracy is awfully criminal. And I am

utterly astonished that a man of your apparent piety,

and who so well understands the doctrines of Chris-

tianit}", can for a moment think that the Bible justifies

such crimes."

" My dear young sister," said the minister, " you

are begging the question when you call piracy a crime,

for that is the very thing you are to j)rove. But let

us see what piracy is

:
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" In order to clear away rubbish, and to arrive at

once at tlie point, let mc remind you that it is simply

the essential character of piracy -which we are discusa-

ing. Piracy itself is nothing more tlian the appro-

priating of the products of another's labor and skill,

without his consent or contract. The absence of the

contract, or the consent of the producer, does not alter

the nature and extent of the pirates' right. The case

is analogous to that of j^arents and children. A father

has a right to the productions of his child's labor

during his minority, without the contract or consent

of the child, and he may even transfer that right. But

I grant that this does not justify the father in doing

anything to the detriment of the child, cither morally,

intellectually, or physically. And, beyond doubt,

this is the true light in which Christianity would have

pu'ates regard their relations. The capture of a vessel,

and the treatment of prisoners, involve a gi'cat respon-

sibility. Nothing more should be done than is abso-

lutely essential to the maintenance of the j^eculiar

institutions of j^iracy. It is not the relation of the

J3irate to the producer or prisoner which is sinful, but

infidelity to the solemn trust Avhich that relation

creates. It does not follow, because he has a right to



Albert and Mary. 105

the produce of anotlier's labor or skill, tliat lie has

also a right to inflict iiniiccessar}' violence on his per-

son, or take from him all means of livelihood. When-

ever it can be done, without jeopardizing the well-

being and interests of our society and institutions, wc

ought to spare the prisoner's life, make him comfort-

able while in our hands, place him as soon as possible

where he can return to his home, and leave him means

enough to keep him from starving or absolute desti-

tution.

" To include in the idea of piracy, that also of rob-

bery and murder, is to confound two things entirely

distinct, and which really have no sort of connection.

If I take from another that wliich I have no right to

by the laws of the society or government under which

I live, then 1 am a robber ; for that alone is property

which the law makes property, as one of your own

great statesmen has very j)roperly said ; and if I take

life, when not essential to maintain my own rights

under the laws of that government which I recognize

in my social obligations, I am a murderer. I therefore

insist upon it, that, in discussing this subject, we re-

gard as appropriate to the question only the es-

sential elements of i)iracy, and not its abuses ; for

5*
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piracy may exist without inflicting these aggravated

wrongs,

" Christian pirates have great regard for the welhirc,

temporal and spiritual, of their fellow-beings, and

oftentimes exercise the spirit of the most self-denying

missionaries. Such men and women do honor to

human nature. They arc the true friends of their

race.

"jSTow, here is piracy—a system of societN' and

government which gives oi^portunity to inculcate

among graceless men who foil into our hands the

principles of the Gospel of Christ ; and many an

ungodly man has had the opportunity in our cabin

of hearing the doctrines of the cross, who, whilst

immersed in the business, and cares, and pleasures of

life, never darkened tlie door of a mectiug-housc on

land. And many of them have been converted to

the Christian faith, and have become excellent and

worthy Christian pirates,

" Those of our captains wlio have Christian sailors

under them have the best-managed vessels ; and

really their crews do more of effective work, both in

battle and in ship duties, than any ungodly crew that

can be found.
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" No, Sister Mary, depend upon it, you have im-

bibed a prejudice against piracj^, and you suppose it

to involve all sorts of crime. But the true question

of issue between us is pruned to tliis :—Is it neces-

sarilv a crime in the sisfht of God to control the

property, or curtail the personal liberty, or take the

life of a human being in any case?

" Every government has necessarily a right to pass

laws indispensable to its existence ; and it has a

right, also, to establish those regulations which shall

best jiromote the good of the whole population.

Now, what political organization is most desirable

for a particular people, depends on circumstances

;

but, whatever be that adopted, whether democracy,

or despotism, or piratical confederation, the rights

of man, as a human being, arc trenched upon ; and

visionar}- have proved and will prove all projects

of constructing and fashioning society according to

philosophical notions and theories of abstract un-

alienable rights. That pirac}^ or any civil institution

interferes with the property of a man, or a class of

men (as, for histance, merchants), does not tlien

make it necessarily, and, amid all circumstances, a

crime."
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Mr, Gracelius here paiTsccI, and gave Mary an

opportunity to put in a -word.

"But," said she, "after taking off what you call

the rubbish, Mr. Gracelius, and pruning the c[uestion

down as much as you please, I cannot possible-

admit that the Bible anywhere justifies piracy under

any circumstances whatsoe\er, either abstractlj^ or

practicall}-. I call upon you for anytliing in all

the Bible that gives the slightest countenance to

such a mode of life, or such a government, as you

are pleased to term it."

" I should rather require of you," replied the

learned divine, " to make out from the Bible your

charge that piracy is a crime. I know not a word

from the first of Genesis to the end of Eevelation

where j^iracy is once condemned. But I 25ass this,

and, waiving my clear logical rights, undertake to

prove the negative, and to show that the Bible does,

most explicitly, both by precept and example, bear

me out in my assertion, that j^iracy is not neces-

sarily, and always, and amidst all circumstances, a

sin. What God saxctioned in the Old Testa-

ment, AND TERMITTED IX THE NeW, CAXXOT BE SIX'.

"I begin ^y[i\l the patriarch Jacob, whose name
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Israel lias been appropriated from Lis day to this

time to tlie true churcli. How did Jacob acquire

Ins great riclies? "Was it not by appropriating the

property of Laban to bimsclf ? And did not God

bless liim in tlms doing? There is not a word of

condemnation ; but, on the contrary, Jacob, in

telling his brother that he had mnch property, re-

marked, that God had dealt gra'.uously with him.

Here, you see, is a marked case of an appropria-

tion of another's property by a very adroit strat-

agem, which is fully justified by the Old Testament,

and uncondemned by the New.

" Had Jacob not represented in his person a different

community from Laban's, of which he was to be the

Patriarch, his mode of acquiring wealth out of Laban

would have been censurable. But his conduct to-

wards Laban was consistent with what was subse-

quently allowed under the Mosaic laws on the part

of the Jews towards other nations. They could, for

instance, make slaves of the nations round about ;

—

they could take usury of them ;—they could despoil

them by war, and tliey could do a variety of things

in relation to the people of other nations Avhich would

have been robbery, fraud, mnrdcr, and so on, if done
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bj Jews to Je^ys. Thus tlie idea tliat that is prop-

erty -which the law makes property, is of divine

origin.

" Take now the case of the Israehtes in their exodus

from Egypt ; they were positively enjoined by the

Divine command to borrow of their Egj^ptian neigh-

bors their various costly jeweleries, not with the idea

of retm-ning them, but of appropriating them perma-

nently to their own benefit.

" David, who was a man after God's own heart, did

not regard it robbery to obtain from the Priest the

shew-bread itself, although to do so he deceived the

Priest by telling that which, under other circum-

stances, would be called a lie. It was essential to his

life—to his suj^port. It was not therefore criminal to

tell the falsehood in order to obtain the bread. Now,

it is upon this very princi]3le that your government

and all civil governments employ diplomatic agents, in

order to secure by adroitness and craftiness commer-

cial and other advantages; and it is wpon the same

principle that we pirates justify our proceedings. It

is essential to the support and maintenance of our

people ; and there is as much in the Scriptures to

warrant our stratagems to decoy vessels and get the
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benefit of tlieir cargoes, as for your government to ob-

tain advantages by dijplomatic adroitness. TVe must

have a living.

" But 3'ou say we not only rob but murder. But as

all aj^projjriations of others' possessions are not es-

sentially robbery, so all killing is not essentially mur-

der. If you will look into tlie Book of Judges, xiv.

19, 3'OU Avill find that the taking of spoil even by

violence and bloodshed, is not necessarily a crime—is

not necessarily robbery and murder. It is the case

of Samson when he had to give thirty changes of

raiment to those who had expounded his riddle. It is

said :
" And the Spirit of the Lord came uj)on him,

•and he went doAvn to Askelon and slew thirty men

of them, and took their spoil, and gave change of

garments unto them which expounded the riddle."

Kow, notice this particularly, that Samson did all this

under the influence of God's Spirit. And you will

remember that Paul in Hebrews mentions Samson

with special commendation.

" Now, if Samson, and David, and Jacob did such

things, we feel justified in proceeding accordingly.

" But as I have not time to go into very minute de-

^ail, I pass at once to two very important points in
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the New Testament. The first occurs in Christ's

parable of the unjust steward. There the steward is

commended for making an arrangement by which he

secured his permanent interest by adroitly subtracting

from what was due his Lord by his debtors. lie had

acted unjustly in the office of steward, being bound

by honor to fulfil its duties and his obligations to his

employer, but so soon as his obligations to his em-

ployer ceased on being ordered out of the steward-

ship, and his very living cut oiT, then it was no longer

unjust, but commendable to do that which before

would have been fraud or robbery.

" The other case is that of our blessed Lord himself.

He sent his disciples to take away from the placo

where they were tied an ass and her colt ; and he told

them how to escape should they be caught at it, b_y

saying :
' The Lord hath need of them.' Now, when

we take away the property of others, we may reply

to those who question us, ' The Lord hath need of

them,' for every good pirate Avill endeavor so to usti

what he obtains as to promote the best interests of

religion, and to glorify our blessed Eedeemer.

" And now, my dear young sister, what more need

I say to establish the point that piracy is not essen-
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tially sinful—that it is not malum in se ? Indeed, it

stands upon tlie same footing that slavery does, and

is vindicated hj the same process of reasoning. The

argument for slavery is identically the same in prin-

ciple as for piracy. And you know it is upon the

ground that slavery is not under all circumstances a

sin, that Christiiins in the Northern States hold com-

munion with you of the South. And I admire that

charitable spirit Avhich induces them to believe that

Southern Christians do not uphold the barbarous fea-

tures which wicked and cruel masters impress upon

the sj-stem of slavery. They give you, therefore, very

properlj", the right hand of Christian fellowship,

which they could not do if slaveholding were sin in

itself. And I doubt not they would as readilj- com-

mune Tvdth Christian pirates, since it is evident that

piracy is not, any more than slavery, malum in se."

Mary made no reply, but sat musing with a coun-

tenance overwhelmed with sadness.

Mr. Gracelius looked as though he had accom-

plished a decided victory; and Captain Tcmpleton

smiled with approbation.

Albert after a short silence exclaimed with great

emphasis: "I thank God my Bible is my reason, my
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conscience, and my heart. I this day glory iii being an

infidel."

" Oh 1 Albert, Albert I" cried Mary, and buriit into

tears.

Albert seeing lie had wounded the feelings of one

lie loved so dearly, tried to soothe her by remarking

that he had met at the North with some persons who

maintained that the Bible was misunderstood and

misinterpreted by the most of the commentators and

theologians, and that when rightly explained and re-

ceived, would be found to be perfectly in harmony

with the s^^mpathies and philanthropic emotions of

the human heart, and with the principles of enlight-

ened reason. But as these persons were generally

called fanatical and visionary, he had not paid much

attention to their strictures. " I intend, however/' ho

added, " to take an early opportunity to investigate

the Bible for myself, and if it prove itself to be better

than its commentators and expounders, perhaps I

shall become a Christian. But I cannot be a Chris-

tian if Christianity props up slaveholding and piracy,"

Here the conversation was interrupted by the en-

trance of r. messenger, v.'ho announced that every

preparation had been made, and that Mr. Gillon and
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Miss St. Clair could now go on board tlio mercliant

vessel. On rising to depart, Albert witli mucb feeling

addressed the Captain

:

" Captain Templeton, we are mucli indebted to you

for saving our lives, and for the hospitality and very

kind attentions we have received. I would that I

could repay you in some wa}'. But you .will pardon

me, so young a man, for expressing the profound wish

of my heart, that j-ou would abandon this horrible life,

and no longer delude yourself with the idea that the

Bible is the highest authority for the regulation of

man's life. Recognize every man, everywhere, as

your brother, and treat all as you have treated Mary

and myself,—treat all as your own heart, left to its

most benevolent promptings, would dictate, and (the

Bible to the contrary notwithstanding) you will please

God better than you can do by any adherence to theo-

logical dogmas, that make the Almighty the author

of piracy, slavery, war, death-penalties, and such like

institutions and practices."

"And I, too, hope," replied Captain Templeton,

" that 3*ou will look into this matter with care, arid

come to the conclusion to follow that good book

rather than the ignis fatuus of mere human reason
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and natural conscience. I admire yoiu honesty and

candor, ^fr. Gillon, and, althon^'U T cannot but regard

your yiews as fanatical, I trust that when the ardor of

youth shall giye place to the reflections of maturcr

years, 3'ou will be as firm a believer in the Bible as I

am."

" All !" said Mr. Gracelius, " that will depend upon

the grace of God. Farewell, young man, and may

the Lord conyert your soul and giye us a happy meet-

ing again, where avc shall sing the song of the Lamb

foreyer and cyer."

Mary, still in tears, took Mr. Gracelius by the hand

and said

:

" 'My. Gracelius, I am not at all conyinced that the

Scrij^tures fiivor your yiews, although I am not pre-

pared to meet your arguments. But I fear you have

so confirmed Albert in his infidelity, that it will be

exceedingly hard to get him hereafter even to listen to

Christian instruction."

" Oh ! ni}' young sister," replied the minister, " the

grace of God can conquer the worst of infidels, and I

hope your friend will yet become an ambassador of

Christ."

By this time the party were standing on deck, ready
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to bid the last adieu. Oar young friends ^Yere soon

on board the merchant ycssel and- out of sight of their

strange benefactors.

They found that the pirates had liberated the cre^r

and passengers, and returned them to their vessel, re-

taining only the rich caro-o.

Having been vrell supplied with funds, in gold,

"when they left home, which Albert had about his per-

son when taken up by the pirates, they found no diffi.-

culty, on reaching France, in making their way to

England, and thence to the United States.

On the voyages Albert perused the Scriptures with

great attention, not onl}- because ^.lary had urged him

to do so, but because he felt that he needed to be in-

formed of the true nature and character of what was

claimed to be sacred writings. He was careful to

avoid conversation on the subject during the progress

of his investigations ; and Mary herself was not,

after her last intervieAV with Mr. Gracelius, sufHciently

quieted in her own mind to give expression to her

thoughts.

It was in jSTovember, when an In^lian summer was

augmenting the beauty of the scenery about tlie har-

bor of Xcw York, that oar y<)ung frlc-nds were siUing
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together in Mary's spacious state-room on LoarJ the

noble vessel \vhicli was just passing Staten Island.

"Albert," said Mary, with deep emotion, and the

tear in her eye, "I have become an Abolitionist."

" And I," said Albert, with jct deeper emphasis,

" have become a Christian."

" Thank God—thank God !" exclaimed Mary. " 0,

Albert, I cannot tell you how hap[)y I am to hear yon

say so. But I do not need any explanation, for I see

through it all. The pirates have made me an Abo

litionist, and the Bible has made you a Christian. ]

have now learned how to understand its teachings,

and you have learned that the precious volume bar-

been grievousl}* tortured to ujjhold the evil instead of

the good."

" It is even so, Mary," replied Albert. " I have

been reading and studying with an earnest desire for

truth. I llnd mucli, in the Old Testament, calculated

to bewilder, and much that reciuires the Xew Testa-

ment to explain. I find, scattered through the Old

Testament, lioly principles that are brouglit into full

relief by Jesus CLirist, who has, by his example, and

in his instructions to his disciples, elucidated what

was obscure and rejected from the claims of divine
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a'dtliority what was onlj* JcAvisli misconception. I am

satisfied that it does not uphold violence, oppression,

and wrong, and throw around these things the sanc-

tion of the divine mind. I find that everything

taught bv Jesus Christ is in fidl harmony with the

most benevolent and honorable feelings of the human

heart, and with the highest sense of justice and

consciousness of right, and is diametrically opposed

to all base carnal passions and affections, and to all

that is violative of human equality and brotherhood.

" I believe in Jesus Christ. And I had the ideal

of such a Saviour for man before I saw that the Jesus

of the Kew Testament is the true Captain of Salva-

tion. And now I find that such a Saviour really ex-

ists, I o.m willing to follow his leadings, although I

know it vrill require self-denials and sacrifices. T toll

you, ^lary, I found out from reading the Bible that I

was an unregcneratcd man, and needed God's spirit

to purify and sanctify my heart ; and I have learned

this from studj'ing carefully the life and doctrines of

Christ, who, in the flesh, gave a full manifestation of

the godhead, and by Jiis rf'jhteousness brought to my

own view ?/??/ unri'jldeousncss.

"I read of Jesus dying on the cross rather than not



120 Narrative of

carry out every jot and every tittle of the divine mo-

rality, and every principle of pure and undefiled re-

ligion. I stand in admiration of this divine heroism.

I learn farther that his great mission was to induce

sinful man to abandon his sins and become reconciled

to God ; and that it ^vas in carrying out this mission

that he subjected himself to the tortures of the cross.

Under the influence of God's Spirit, this brings me to

true repentance, and I determine to reform by taking

Jesus as my exemplar and the captain of my salva-

tion. I am thus made reconciled to God's law, and

feel pardoned for the past and hopeful for the future.

My faith in Christ gives me strength to live the life

of a Christian, and thus I am saved. Jesus Christ's

death has in this way reconcded me to God, and

being thereby brought into harmony with God, God

is reconciled to me, Jesus Christ therefore making

atonement or reconciliation for me, has truly suffered

in my stead. That is to say, his suffering in order to

impress me with my obligations to God and his law,

has by reconciling me to God's law, kept me from suf-

fering the penalty of law. And when I think that

God made this provision for this fallen world—that

he gave hi* only begotten Son, that whosoever be-
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lieveth in him slioukl not perisli but have eternal

life, and I realize it all with trust and confidence, I

feel that the kingdom of heaven is within me. I am

truly happy."

" My dear Albert," responded Mary, " you make

me to see all this in a new light. I confess I never

before properl}^ understood the doctrine of the atone-

ment. I did not before understand that atonement

for man, and reconciliation between God and man,

were one and the same thing. But I now perceive

that there is no atonement unless we become Christ-

like; and that just in proportion as we are Christ-like,

we are in harmony with God, and are thus far saved.

God converts the soul from the 'love of sin to the

love of Christ, and that love of Christ insui-es obedi-

ence to his commandments to the full measure of our

knowledge. To be clothed upon then with the righte-

ousness of Christ, and to have Christ's righteousness

imputed to us, are not terms signifj-ing a righteous-

ness extraneous from ourselves, and only regarded in

place of righteousness in us, but really and truly to

manifest a righteousness which will be seen and rec-

ognized by our ownselves and others as a righteous-

ness derived from Christ, because we live as Christ
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v/ouki liavc us to live. how pleasant it is to see

tlic matter in so clear a liglit
!"

" And now," .^aid Albert, " 1 wish to know Low it

is you a little while ago called 3'oarself an Abolition-

ist. Did YOU really mean what you said in its fall

import?"

" Yes I did," replied !Mary. " That argument made

hy ]Mr. Gracelius M'as so exactly similar to the mode

of interpreting the Scriptures in behalf of slavery,

that I at once saw if it Avere good for slavery, it was

just as good in defence of piracy ; and tliat I must

give up the Bible under such a mode of interpreta-

tion, or admit that piracy itself is sanctioned by the

Bible. I could not give up my precious Bible, for I

have felt so much of its hallowed influences upon my

soul, that I could not think of parting from it. I

have, like yourself, spent this voyage studying it with

great care, and whatever may be the criticisms of the

learned upon words, I am certain that the whole

pj)irit of Christianity, as developed before and since

Christ, utterly condemns any and every system, or

practice, or principle which does not recognize all

men as brethren. And I also perceive that many

thincrs have been wrested fr;)m tlicir original meaning
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to subserve tlie purposes of oppression and tyranny.

I now so read that good boolc, that I discriminate be-

tween tlie erroneous ideas and practices of the Jews

and the divine hivr—between historical facts and tra-

ditional inferences—between man's misconceptions

and the true principles of religion. I now can and do

see from the Bible itself that slavery is all wrong

;

and being so, I am obliged to be an Abolitionist; for

I know that no Christian ought to continue the prac-

tice of what is wrong in itself on any consideration.

But, Albert, how was it that you who did not believe

in the Bible, became an Abolitionist ?"'

'' Why, ^lary, the truth is, I did not believe in the

Bible, because, being an Abolitionist, professed Chris-

tians and ministers instructed me that the Bible

sanctioned slaverj', and that it required obedience to

earthly masters and rulers, even although their com-

mands and laws be contrary to the divine law. This

was so contrary to my sense of natural right, that I

said to myself I cannot honor the true God by sub-

milting to the authority of the Bible; and therefore

it was I t/)ok an utter aversion to the Bible. My

respect for my parents iireventcd me from telling

them Avhen they would urge me to read the Bible,
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that their own views and practice had already con-

vinced me that it was an unrighteous book; for I

could not believe that mj father would hoLl slaves

under any conviction of its rightfulness drawn from

nature, and that my mother would treat the blacks as

she did, had she been governed by her natural sense

of justice ; but that by early education in the Bible,

they had been trained to regard slaveholding perfectly

compatible with the divine law, and the black as some

heathenish being, whom it was no 023pression to en-

slave. But now having examined the Bible vith

care, I see that they who take that Book to justify

the enslaving of men, have been most dreadfully

deluded."

" "Well, Albert," said Mary, " you know the obliga-

tions of Christianity require action as well as senti-

ment. If we are Christians truly, we have to serve

Chiist fully. We dare not, therefore, withhold our

testimony against slavery any more than against any

other crime. How then can we return to Carolina ?

We cannot be happy there amidst an institution Avhich

v.'C abhor."

"Mary, like yourself, I now feel," said Albert,

"that a Christian must not hide his light under a
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busliel. We must speak for tlie dumb and for the

truth as it is in Jesus. But with such views and in-

tentions Ave would not be suffered in Soutli Carohna.

What, then, are we to do?"'

IlvTarj, after a few moments' meditation, answered,

" Albert, our parents think vre were lost Avith the

Pulaski. Let it stand so. They will suffer more

if v^c go back to them with such sentiments as we

now entertain. And for your sake, and for our

parents' sake, and for the sake of Christ, I am will-

ing to sacrifice all my worldly prospects and tvy to

make a liying by my own exertions in some place

where m}' own feelings will not be shocked with the

perpetual violation of Christian law by my own slave-

holding relatives, and where I shall not be myself an

annoyance to them."

Here their dialogue was interrupted by the arrival

of the ship at the wharf, and in a short time our 3'oung

friends were safely landed in Kew York.

SuflS.ce it to say, in conclusion, that they both agreed

never more to be dependent on the wealth of their

parents,—assured as they were that all they could

bestow upon them would be the joroduci of unrequited

toil. They were soon united m holy wedlock, and,
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after engaging in teaching an academy a sliort time,

Albert became a foitliM and zealous minister of tlie

gospel ; and he and his loving wife in process of time

succeeded in revealing their situation to their parents?

in such terms as to reconcile them to their anti-slavery

views, and to induce them finally to emancipate their

slaves.

They arc all living happily in moderate circum-

stances, in a little town in one of the free States,—in

the direct line of the " under-ground I'ailroad ;" and

many a poor fugitive finds a comfortable shelter in

either of their humble cottages.

A short time since, Mary was reading the discussion

between Dr. AVayland and Dr. Fuller, on the subject

of slavery, and was startled to find the ver}' words of

Mr. Gracelius and his identical argument, used b}- the

champion of American slavery.

*' Albert," said she to her husband, " would you bC'

liove it, Dr. F idler and Mr. Gracelius are one and the

same person."

" It surel}- cannot be !" said Albert. But to this

day the matter looks very mysterious to them. And

it is ho])cd that Dr. Fuller or Dr. Wayland will ex-
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plain the coincidence of the arguments in some satis-

factory manner.

^^ZiX^/ /^Vl^c^ /^-c^i^^LcjT
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rpTTIS is tlie motto of all persons sincerely diSjOOsed

to embrace tlie cross of tlic anti-slavery enterprise.

The duty it imposes is two-fold; 1. To toil for the

epread of the truth ; and 2. To trust to the dissipation

of error. The most potent barrier set up against the

opponents of slavery is made of the prejudices care-

fully instilled into the popular mind against them.

I propose, in brief, to point out their origin.

It is sedulousl}^ inculcated

:

1. That anti-slavery is a pure sectional feeling, and

springs from jealousy of the South.

Fifty years ago this idea might fairly have been

entertained. Many of the arguments then used have

no better root than political jealousy. But it is not so

now. The ruling objection at present is, that slavery

is WROXG, no matter where it may be found ; that it
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is a moral evil, and an offence against religion, not

less than a great political curse ; that indifference to

it among good men encourages its extension among

bad men ; and that nothing but resolute and universal

condemnation of it in every form "will stimulate to

its abohtion. IIo^v far these views are from jealousy

of the South, must appear obvious enough to all who

reflect that those who entertain them, consider the

result to be arrived at as one which must spring from

the voluntary convictions of those most affected by

it, that they are getting rid of the only serious draw-

back to their own prosperitj^. Of course, then, it is

the best interests of the South,—their strength, moral,

social, and pohtical,—that anti-slavery men believe

they are promoting, by theii" course.

2. That the enemies of slavery desire to subvert

the Constitution and to dissolve the Union.

Possibly ,_ a few impatient spirits may have got so

far. They constitute, however, but a very small

portion of the number included in the term. Nine-

tenths of these hold that neither the Constitution nor

the Union should bo brought into question at all.

They consider that the resort to them as a protection

and safeguard to slavery, by ill-judging and rash

6»
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conservatives, lias done more to put tliem into serious

danger, tLan tlic acts of all otlicrs combined during

the present century. Any man "wlio relics n})on a

good government to sustain acknowledged evil, does

much to modify the notions of goodness which honest

and conscientious men have entertained respecting

that government. He furnishes an entering wedge

for doubt and distrust, which, if not removed, will

grow into aversion. Anti-slavery men reason differ-

ently. They separate slavery from the Constitu-

tion and the Union, and, by seeking to destroy the

former, desire to perpetuate the latter. They hold,

that against the concentrated moral sentiment of the

whole country, acting through its legitimate })ublic

channels, and aided by the praj'crs and the hopes

of all the civilized world, it Avould be much more

difficult to maintain slavery in the States, than if the

dangers of general misgovernment and disunion were

to come in to distract the public attention, and open

up social disasters of a worse kind than those which

they seek to remedy.

3. The spirit of this reform is denunciatory, violent,

and prescriptive.

It is inevitable that all movements directed against
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the establislied errors of commiinities originate witli

men more or less fanatical in .spirit. Xonc but they

have the necessary elements of character to advance

at all. But, as others become convinced of the fun-

damental truths which they utter, the tendency of their

association is to modify and soften the tone, and make

it more nearly approximate the correct sentiment.

At this period, there is quite as much of liberality

anion 2; anti-slavery men as is consistent with a deter-

mined maintenance of their general purpose. Though

disposed to be just to all Vy-ho conscientiously differ

with them in opinion, they cannot overlook the fact

that many honest persons are too indifferent, and

more arc too compromising in their views of slavery.

To rouse the one, and alarm the other class into a

conviction of their responsibility for theu^ apathy, is

one of the most imperative duties. It may be that

this is not alwaj'S done in the most com-tly or the

choicest terms. Some allowances must be made for

the spirit of liberty. These cases form, however, tiio

exception, and not the rule, among anti-slavery men.

The great majority well comprehend that the greatest

results will follow efforts made -without bitterness of

temper. They remember that whilst the Saviour
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denounced writliout stint the formal scribe, the liollow

Pharisee, and t]ie gTced\; money-changer, he chose

for his sphere of exertion the society of publicans and

sinners.

4. Anti-slaver}^ men seek to set slaves against their

masters, at the risk of the lives and happiness of

both.

This impression, which is much the most common,

is, at the same time, the least founded in truth of all.

Xo evidence, "worthy of a moment's credit, has ever

been produced, implicating any class of them in a

suspicion of the kind. Nothing proves the absence

of all malignity towards the slaveholders more clearly

than this. K they sought really to injure them, what

could be more easy than to stimulate disaffection along

so extensive a line of boundary as that of the slave

States ? Probably few of them entertain any doubt

of the abstract tiqIiI of the slave to free himself from

the condition in which he is kept against his own con-

.scnt, in any manner practicable. How easy then the

step from this opinion to an act of encouragement I

That it has never been taken furnishes the most con-

clusive proof of the falsity of the j)02:)ular impression,

and of the moderations of the anti-slavery men, who
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seek only, in the moral convictions of tlic masters, for

the source of freedom to the slaves.

But though it be true that all tliesv^ common im-

pressions arc delusions strewn in the way of anti-

slavery men to impair the effect of their exertions, it

by no means follows tliat they should be induced by

them to assume a moderation which enconrag;es

sluggishness. ^STo great movement in human affairs

can be made without zeal, energy, and perseverance.

It must be animated by a strong will, and tempered

by a benevolent purpose. Such is the shape which

the anti-slavery reform is gradually assuming. Its

motto, then, should be, as was said in the beginning

:

"toil axd trust."

QuixcT, 10 July, 1853.



ifriniii.'jljiji for tljc §(;ii)c Is ^xm\M}\^ for

tijc glifotrr.

TT is a mistake on the part of tlio pcojjlc of llic

soutli to suppose tliat those who desire the extinc-

tion of shivery, whether residing in America or Eng-

land, arc actuated by unfriend!}' foehngs toward them

personally, or by any hostility to the pecuniar}- or

social interests of their section of country. 1'he most

important and influential classes of the population,

both of England and of the northern States of this

Union, have a direct and strong pecuniary interest at

stake, in the prosperity and Avelfarc of the south. If

the jjeople of Massachusetts or those of Lancashire

were employed in raising cotton and sugar, and if the

prices which they obtained for their produce were

ke2:)t down by southern competition, then there might

perhaps be some ground for susiDcctiug a covert hos-

tility in any action or influence which they might at-

tempt to exert on such a question. But the contrary
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is llic fact. New England and Old England mannllic-

tiirc and consume the cotton and sugar which the

south produces. They arc directly and deeply inter-

ested in having the production of these articles go on

in the most advantageous manner possible. The

southern planter is not their competitor and rival. He

is their partner. His work is to them and to their

pursuits one of co-operation and aid. Consequently

his prosperit}' is their prosperity, and hLs ruin would

be an irretrievable disaster, not a benefit, to them.

They are thus naturalu'liis friends, and, consequently,

when in deshing a change in the relation which sub-

sists between him and his laborers, they declare that

they are not actuated by any unfriendly feeling to-

ward him, but honestly think that the change would

be beneficial to all concerned, there is every reason

why they should be beheved.

There was a time when the laboring population of

England occupied a position in respect to the pro-

prietors of the soil there, very analogous to that now

held by African slaves in our country. But the sys-

tem has been changed. From being serfs, compelled

to toil for masters, imder the influence of compulsion

or fear, they have become a free peasantry, working
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in the employment of landlords, for wages. But lliis

change has not depressed or degraded the landlords,

or injured them in any way. On the contrary, it has

probably elevated and improved the condition of the

master quite as much as it has that of the man.

Imagine such a change as this on any southern

plantation: the Christian master desiring conscien-

tiously to obey the divine command,—given expressly

for his guidance, in his responsible relation of em-

ployer,—that he should " give unto his servants that

which is just and equal,—forbearing threatening,"—re-

solves that he will henceforth induce industry on his

estate by the payment of honest wages, instead of

coercing his laborers by menaces and strij)es ; and after

carefully considering the whole ground, he. estimates,

as fairly and fliithfully as he can, what proportion of

the whole avails of his culture properly belong to the

labor performed by his men, and what to the cajDital,

skill, and supervision, furnished and exercised by him-

self,—and then fixes upon a rate of wages, graduating

the scale fairly and honestly according to the strength,

the diligence, and the fidelity of the various laborers.

Suppose, also, that some suitable arrangement is made

on the plantation or in the vicinity, by which the ser-
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vants can expend wLat they earn, in siicli comforts,

ornaments, or luxuries as are adapted to tlieir con-

dition and tlieir ideas. Suppose that, in consequence

of the operation of this system, the laborers, instead of

desiring, as now, to make their escape from the scene

of labor, should each prize and value his place in it,

and fear dismission from it as a punishment. Suppose

that through the change which this new state of things

should jDroduce, it should become an agreeable and

honorable duty to superintend and manage the system,

as it is now agreeable and honorable to suj)erintend

the operations of a manufactory, or the construction or

working of a railway, or the building of a fortress, or

any other organized system of industry where the

workinen are paid, and that consequently, instead of

rude ancL degraded overseers, intcmperafe and pro-

fane, extorting labor by threats and severity, there

should be found a class of intelligent, humane, and

honest men, to dii'cct and sujjerintend the industry of

the estate,'—men whom the proprietor woidd not be

ashamed to associate with, or to admit to his parlor or

table. In a word, suppose that the general content-

ment and happiness which the new system would in-

duce in all concerned in it, were such that peace of
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mind slioiilcT return to tlic master s "breast, noAv,'—cspe-

ciall}' in Lours of sickness and suffering, and at tlic

approach of deatli,—so often disturbed, and a sense of

safety be restored to Lis flxmily, so tLat it sLould no

longer bo necessary to keep tLc pistols or tlie rifle

always at Land, and tLat tlic wife and cLildren could

lie down and s\coy> at nigLt, witLout starting at un-

usual or sudden sounds, or appreliending insurrection

wLen tliey Lear tlie cry of fire. Suppose tLat sucL a

cLangc as tLis were possible, is it tLe j^art of a friend

or an enemy to ck\sire to liave it effected ?

But all sucL suppositions as tliese, the soutLern man

w'ill perliaps say, are visionary and Utopian in tlie

LigLest degree. Xo sucL state of tilings as is contem-

plated by tliem, can b}^ any possibility be realized

witL sucL a pojmlation as tlie soutLern slaves. Yery

well ; say this, if you please, and prove it, if it can be

proved. But do not cLarge tliosc avLo desire tLat it

miglit be realized, witli being actuated, in advocating

tLe cLange, by unfriendly feelings towards you,—for

most assuredly tliey do not entertain any.

Lc^ ^^tUHi



Ctjri.stiiie.

" 0, tliesti ehilden, liow they do lie round our hearts."

—

Milly Ed-

MOXDSOX.

rpHE clock struck tlie appointed hour, nud tlie

sale commenced. Articles of liouseliold furniture,

liorses, carts, and slaves, were waiting together to be sold

to the highest bidder. For strange as it would seem

in another land than this, beneath the ample folds of

the " Star-spangled Banner," liuman sinews were to be

bought and sold. Bodies, such as the Apostle called

the "temples of the Holy Ghost," in which, dwelt

souls for which Christ died ;—men, women and little

children, made in the image of God, were classed with

marketable commodities, to be sold by the pound, like

dumb beasts in the shambles. Ilusbands would be

torn from their wives, mothers from their children,

and all from everything they loved most dearly.
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The group of human chattels excited great interest

among the lookers-on, for tliey were a choice lot of

prime negroes, and rumor said that he ^vould get a

rare bargain ^vho bouglit that day.

It was a saddening sight, that dusky group, whose

only crime was being

" guilty of a sldn

Kot colored like our own,"

as they waited with anxious looks and quivering

hearts to hear their doom, filling up the dreary mo-

ments with thoughts of the chances and changes

which overhung their future.

A bright-eyed boy, of twelve years old,

"A brave, frec-liearted, careless one,"

with a proud spirit j^laying in ever}^ line of his hand-

some face, and in every movement of his graceful

form, was first called to the auction-block. His good

qualities were rapidly enumerated, kis limbs rudely

examined, his soundness vouched for, and he became

the chattel personal of a Georgian, who boasted of his

good bargain
;
and on being warned that he would

have trouble with the boy, declared with an oath, that

he would " soon take the de\dl out of him."
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Matty, a sister of tliis lad, was next 2:)laced npon tlie

stand. Her beauty, vvliicli tlie excitement of that

dreadful moment only served to lieigliten, liuslicd for

awliile tlie coarse jests of tlie crovrd. She was a

splendid-lookiijf^ creature, just entering upon woman-

hood. But her beauty proved, as beautj^ must ever

prove to a slave woman, a deadly curse. It enhanced

her market value, and sealed her deadly flite. It at-

tracted the eye, and inflamed the passions of a wealthy

Louisianian, named St. Laurent, who gave a thousand

dollars in hard gold in exchange for her, that he

might make her his jDetted favorite; "Wives, mothers,

daughters of America, have you nothing to do with

slavery, when such is the fate of slave women ? Can

j'ou sit silent, and at youi* ease, knowing that such

things are ?

"When ]\Iatty was removed from the auction-block,

she fell ujjon her brother's neck, and wept such tears

as only they can weep whom slavery parts, never to

m.eet again.

" Cliristine T' cried the loud voice of the auctioneer.

;Matty checked her passionate grief, and turning saw

her mother, with her baby in her arms, standing where

she herself had stood but just before. Quickly her
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keen ej'e sought tlic form of lier new master. With

a sudden impulse she threw herself at his feet, ex-

claiming, " master, master, do buy my mother too
!"

The man gazed for a moment on the beautiful face

upturned to his, with a look which made the lashes

droop over her pleading eyes, and tapping her cheek

with his finger, he said,

" "What ! coaxing so early, my pretty one ? Xo,

no ; it will not do ; I have no use for the old

woman."

" Oh, master, she is not old. Do buy my mother,

master !"

" Here is a prize for you, gentlemen," broke in the

harsh tones of the auctioneer. " There is the best

housekeeper and cook in all Virgin ia. Who bids for

her ? $300 did you say, sir ? $325—thanks, gentle-

men, but I cannot sell this woman for a song. She is

an excellent seamstress. $-iOO—$i50—$500—I am

glad to see you are warming up a little, gentlemen,

—

but she is worth more money than that. Look at

her ! What a form ! Avhat an eye ! what arms !—there

is muscle for you, gentlemen. Upon my honor she is

the flower of the lot,—a dark-colored rose,—^black, but

comely ; and her baby goes with her. $550, did I
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hear you say, sir ? "Will no one give more tlian $550

for piicli a Avonian and baby ?"

" The bal)}^ is of no account," said Mr. St. Laurent

;

'* she would sell better without it. If I buy her, I

shall give away the little encumbrance."

The poor slave-mother heard him, and strained her

baby to her bosom, as if she Avould say, " You shall

never take him from me." The boy looked into her

face, and smiled a sweet baby smile, and put his little

arms about her neck, and laid his check on hers. One

^^'ould have thought he understood what was passing

in her heart, and strove to comfort her. " $575—$G00

—$850,"—and Christine and her baby boy became

the property of Mr. St. Laurent,

" I would not have bought the woman," said lie,

turning to an acquaintance, " but for the girl's impor-

tunity. I feared she would have the sulks if I didn't,

aiid I want to keep her good-natured. I shall give

the mother as a wedding-present to my daughter. But

imybody may have the child, who will take him off

my hands?"

'' I will take him, sir, and thank you loo," said a

little, sharp looking, bustling man, stepping briskly

up, aad bowing to Mr. St. Laurent.
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" Will YOU, my friend ? Then he is yours, and you

may take him away as soon as 3'ou please."

" If I take him now, the woman Avill raise a storm,"

said the little man ; "I know a better way than that,"

and drawing Mr. St. Laurent aside, he communicated

liis plan, and they parted mutually satisfied.

Meanwhile the sale went on, but wc will not follow

further its revolting details. Christine, Avith her bab}'

and Matty, were put in safe quarters for the night.

Notwithstanding the intense anxiety that filled their

minds, and a superstitious fear in Christine's heart

that the worst had not yet come, an unaccountable

drowsiness oppressed them, and before long both fell

into a deep deathdike sleep.

Morning broke over the green earth. The sun

gilded the mountain-tops, and bathing the trees in

splendor, was greeted with ten thousand bird-songs.

He kissed the dewy flowers, and their fragrance rose

as incense on the morning air. lie looked into the

windows of happy homes, and wakened golden-haired

chddren to renew their joj'ous sports, and mothers,

whose

" souls were liuslied \9'ith their weight of bliss

Like flowers surcharged with dew,"
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sent up tlieir morning thanksgiving to " Him \\-Lo

never slumbers," for His protection of tlicir " laugh-

ing dimpled treasures." Suddenly a warm ray fell

upon the face of the sleeping slave-mother. She

wakened with a stirt, and with one wild shriek of

agony sprang from the bed. Iler babe was gone.

Why need we dwell upon wliat followed ? What

pen can describe the anguish of the heart-broken

mother, when she knew that while under the infla-

cnce of opiates which she had unwittingly taken, her

boy had been taken from her, and that she should

look upon her darling's face no more. Motlicr ! look

at the darhng nestler upon j-our own bosom, and ask

yourself how j'ou would have folt in Christines

place.

After the first burst of agony was over, she did not

give way outwardly to grief. One might have

thought she did not cTiev-e. But she carried all

her sorrows in her heart, till thev had eaten out her

hfe.

On the morning of Eleanorc St. Laurent's bridal

d-AV, C.LYisilno was sant for to perform some service

for her young mistress. But the spoil had boen takca

out of the hands of the spoiler—the bruised heart was

7
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at rest. The outraged soul liad gone wifh its com-

plaints to the bar of the Eternal.

^ L/ ,̂
^^.



(lIjc lutcHrctual, IHora!, ani) Sjjiritiial

CoiiDitioii of tijc Slabe.

rp HE American slave is a liuman being. lie pos-

-*- sesses all the attributes of mind and heart that

belong to the rest of mankind. He has intellect with

which to think, sensibility vrith which to feel, and toil

which prompts him to vigorous and manly action.

Nor is he destitute of the sublime faculty of reason,

which is related to eternal and absolute truths.

Imagination and fanc}', too, he possesses, in a very

large degTce. But all these faculties, which nature

has bestovred upon the slave in common with other

men, by a decree of slavery fixed and unalterable like

the laws of the Medes and Persians, are undeveloped,

and the results, therefore, of their activities are not to

be found. How mean then it must be to reproach

the unfortunate slave with a lack of intellectual quali-
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tics, sucli as cliaracterizc men generally. In proof of

tlic statement, tliat slaves have tliese qualities, it is

only necessary to refer to the many fugitives •vvlio, by

tlieir great tliouglits, tlieir masterly logic, and tlieir

captivating eloquence, are astonishing both the Old

and the ISTe^v "World. Education is what the white

man needs for the development of his intellectual

energies. And it is what the black man needs for

the development of his. Educate him, and his mind

proves itself at once as profound and masterlj^ in its

conceptions, and as brisk and irresistible in its deci-

sions, as the mind of any other man.

But, in addition to his intellectual, the slave pos-

sesses a moral nature, capable of the highest develop-

ment and the most refined culture. A conscience

tender and acute, the voice of God in his soul bidding

him to choose the right and avoid the Avrong, is his

lawfid inheritance bestowed upon him by his Heavenly

Father. This no one can deny who knows aught of

the love of moral truth manifested by the slaves of

this countrj'. God has not left the slaves without

moral sense. Nor has he denied him the spiritual

faculty which, when cultivated, enables him to recog-

nize God in his spiritual manifestations, to discern and
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appreciate spiritual trutlis, and to feel and relisli tlie

gentle distillations of tlie spirit of divine love as they

fall upon liis heart like dew upon the grateful earth.

The moral and spiritual nature of the slave, however,

like his intellectual, goes uneducated and untrained.

Deep, dark, and impenetrable is the gloom which en-

shrouds the mind and soul of the slave. No rav of

light cheers him in his midnight darkness. No one

is allowed to fetch him the blessings of education, and

no preacher of righteousness is suifered to illumine his

dark mind bj the presentation of sacred truth.

It is indeed true that slavery is a political, a civil,

and a commercial evil. It is true that it is most ex-

cruciating and frightf il in its effects upon the phvs-

ical nature of its victim. Bat slavery is seen in its

more awful wickedness and terrible hcinousness, when

we contemplate the vast waste of intellect, the vast

waste of moral and spiritual energy, which has been

caused by its poisonous touch.

And yet the power of the State, and the influence

of tlie Church, are given to its support. IMany of

our leading statesmen are engaged in devising and

furthering plans for the extension of its territorial

area, thei'cby hoping tj3 perpetuate:) and eiei'uize its
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bloody existence, wliile tlie majority of our most dis-

tinguislied divines fmd employment in constructing

discourses, founded upon perverse expositions of

sacred writ, calculated to cstablisli and fix in the minds

of the people the impression that slavery is a divine

institution.

Although this mighty power of the State, and in-

fluence of the Church, be opposed to the slave, let

him not despair, but be full of hope. For God is

upon his side, truth is upon his side, and a multitude

of good and able men and Avomcn are engaged in

working out his redemption.

Oberlix, August 27, 1853.



f Ijc liiblc vs. ^labcrn.

" ^yOTHING," says Dr. Spring, " is more plain to

-'-* my mind than that tlie word of God recos;-

nizcs the relation between master and slave as one of

the established institutions of the age ; and, that

vhile it addresses slaves as Christian men, and

Christian men as slaveholders, it so modifies the

whole S3'stcm of slavery as to give a death-blow to all

its abuses, and breathes such a spirit, that in the same

pioportion in which its principles are imbibed, the

yoke of bondage will melt away, all its abuses cease,

and every form of human oppression will be un-

known. The Bible is no agitator. It changes human

governments only as it changes the human character.

It aims at transforming the dispositions . nd hearts of

men, and diffusing through all human institutions the

supreme love of God, and the impartial love of man."
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Now, tills cither means that the Bible requires

that all institutions be adjusted and harmonized with

the moral law—the law of love—or it means nothing.

For, Ave maintain, that slavery is per se wrong, where

the enslaver has no direct warrant from heaven, or

the enslaved has not forfeited liberty b}'' crime on

principles of recognized and universal cquit}^ ; and

the whole Bible forbidding wrong must be held as

forbidding slavery, or any arbitrary and inhuman

tamperings with the inalienable rights of a fellow-

creature.

If slavery is not a wrong in itself, irrespective of

what are called its abuses, then all that is essential in

it may be retained from age to age ; and all the

amelioration which the Christian law superinduces

ITay be such as to consist with the violation of

the natural prerogatives of humanity, and with the

denial to man of the essential and dearest privileges

of social and domestic life, with the denial of the

rights of conscience too. For slavery, as distin-

guished from service by contract, is this thing and no

other:—it is labor undciincd, unrewarded, on the

condition of being used as vendible property, and

every indepeadent right of the slave, as an intellectual



TnE Bible vs. Slavery. 153

and moral being, is ignored. By practical indulgence

such rights may be sometimes conceded. But the

slavedaw ceases as such when these are recognized.

Now, vre hold it a libel on the Bible to affirm that

it sanctions such slavery. We must warn you of the

fallacy that lies in this distinction of the thing itself,

and its abuse. "What is called the abuse here is the

essence and the characteristic of the subject. Service

as well as slavery may be abused. Everything may

be abused. But, the claim of the slaveholder is itself

the abuse of the God-ordained, relation of master and

servant. Can men be regarded as a chattel ?—that is

the question—and so regarded without his consent,

and his family treated as such permanently, without his

consent, or even with it ?

It comes of this bad interpretation of the Christian

law, that in the nineteenth century slavery still re-

mains,—is cherished. It is not that the principles of

Christianity do not tend to extinguish it. But men,

forcing their false inter2:)retation on the Scriptures,

plead their authority for a sj'stcm or institution, to

which their whole spirit is opposed,—and which con-

fesses its un scriptural character by keeping out Chris-

tiaa light, and forbidding the Scriptures with the slave.

7*
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To talk of the sjiirit of Christianity, in distinctioa

from its express or ini})licd law against slavery, is as

if one would trust for the extinction of sin aixainst the

sixth or seventh commands of the decalogue, by gen-

eral inculcation of meekness or purity, Avithout de-

nouncing murder and defining it, or defining between

allowed and disallowed affuiity in the marriage law.

We may if we do not proscribe theft, and bring the

positive law of God to bear against it, and bring

a law into harmony with the divine, be understood,

while we talk onlj- of tlie abnsos of j)roperty, as warn-

ing rather against spending stolen goods in a bad

way, than against theft itself? But the design of the

moral law is to define rights, as well as to govern the

use of them ; and it requires that not only the tempers

of men, but the institutions of society, be adjusted b}'

the law of equity and charity. It forbids not only

the abuse of just power, but all false usurpations of

power, and classes man-stealers and extortioners as

murderers.

Who, if he but examines the laws of social and rela

tivc duty, as laid down in the New Testament Epistles,

may not discern that the relation of master and ser-

vant is recognized side b^' side with the permanent
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relations of parent and cliikl, Lusband and wife, wliicli

rest on the law of nature
;
just because it is not the

temporary, unnatural, and violent relation of slave-

holder and slave which is recognized, but that of

master and servant by contract. The other, its very

apologists allow, will pass awaj- ; but these duties are

enhanced in a law of permanent application, and rest

on natural principles, common to all times and all

nations.



'' Clje Saloii 6orj Ijrabiin oit/'

T IKE all Reforms wliicli have for their object the

amelioration of man's condition ; the advancement

of the Redeemers kingdom ; the cause of human free-

dom has encountered many ojipositions calculated to

impede its progress. It has temporarily suffered from

cruel defection within, and the most virulent persecu-

tion -without the camp,

John, the forerunner of Jesns, had for his portion

" locusts and wild honey." But those who have stood

forth in the sunlight, the advocates of the crushed and

bleeding bondman; whose motto is, " Our country is

the world, and our countrymen all mankind," have

had no honey for tlieir portion. Oh no ! they have

ever dwelt among the tempest and the storm, with

thunder, lightning, and wliirlwind, to feed upon.

Some have beea called, fox the advocacy of the
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truth, to wing tlieir flight from the prison-house to

Heaven ; and others, to bare their bosoms to the red-

hot indignation of relentless mobs, arrayed in mur-

derous pauoplv. They have gone ; but, thank God,

" THE WOKK GOES BRAVELY OX !"

The great men of the nation, the mighty men, the

chief priests and rulers, have risen in their strength,

and resolved to crush, as with an avalanche, the ii're-

pressible as^^irations of the bondman's heart for free-

Do:\r ; they have attem|)ted to padlock the out-gush-

ing sympatiiics of humanity ; to trample in the dust

the sacred guarantees of the palladium of their own

liberties, but their " terribleness hath deceived them,

and the pride of their heart," for the desolating angel

hath sealed their lips in the silence of the tomb, and

we, the recipients of their crushing cruelties, thank

God '-THE WORK GOES BRAVELY OX."

Y2^<^Ttxl4/



§Iabrl)ol!)iiin not ii Pirfortunc hit a Criinr.

LoNDoN, September 2, 1S53.

" 1?0R 3-oiir inovement on belialf of the slave, I Lave

profound respect. I assure you of m}* un-

feigned sympatliies and of my earnest prayers. In

my view, yon deserve tlie liigli esteem of all wlio love

and serve God. Nothing would be deemed by me a

greater honor than co-operation with you actively in

3-our ^York of faith and your labor of love. With full

consent of all that is "within me, do I range myself

among those who deem American slavery not a sad

misfortune, but a heinous crime: a crime all the more

heinous, because justified and even perpetrated by

men who call themselves the servants of Christ.

" I am, madam, yours respectfully,

'hck.s'c^i Q'^<^/
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rpHERE is nolliing in the universe that can deserve

the name or do the work of valid law but tlie

commandment and the ordinance of the hvino; God.

All human enactments, adjudications and usages not

founded on these, are of no legal force, and should be

trampled under foot. The practice of slaveholding,

for this reason, can never be legalized, and all legis-

lative or judicial attempts to sustain it are rebellion

against God, and treason against civil society. To

teacli otherwise, would be to set up other gods above

Jehovah, to promulgate the fundamental princi})le of

atheism, and proclaim war against the liberties of

mankind.
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T ASK no prouder inscription for my humble tomb,

tban "Here lies the Friend of tlie Oppressed."

W ^ Pa^ ^/^'Z^r^



Clje fission of America*

Bp-i-N-s-n-icE, Maine, September 30, 1853.

Mis3 Julia Griffith,

11TY Dear Madam, your letter of September 23d

I have received. I regret exceedingly that it

is not in my power to furnisli the article you have

done me the honor to solicit, for the " Autographs

for Freedom." Particularly do I regret this now,

when the great conflict between aristocracy and de-

mocracy is about being renewed all over the continent

of Europe, and when despots are pointing with exult-

ation to the unparalleled enormities of our "peculiar

institutions," and the friends of republican equality, in

all lands, are disheartened by our example. "Would

the slaveholders of the south but consent to place

those who till their lands, under the protection of

•wholesome and impartial law, and pay them honest
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wages, it would ere long cause human rights to be re-

spected in every corner of the globe. It should be

the mission of America, by the silent influence of a

glorious example, to revolutionize all despotisms. "\Ve

liave a vast continent to subdue and to adorn, and we

need the aid of millions more of willing hands to ac-

complish the magnificent enterprise. With much

esteem I am truly yours,



rpnE late Dr. Chalmers, not long before liis death,

spoke with disapprobation of Abolitionists in the

United States, " for undertaking," as he said, " to de-

cide, without sufficient evidence, upon the irreligious

character of ministers and church-members. TJiey^

forsooth, undertake to exclude men from the Lord's

table, who are in good and regular standing in the

church of Christ, because they happen to hold slaves I

TJiey pretend to decide who, and who are not Chris-

tians !'' It is marvellous that so learned and so dis-

tinguished a man should have fallen into such a mis-

take ; and, on hearsay, ventured to utter a most

calumnious accusation against the friends of the slave.

The Abolitionists might, perhaps, make decisions in

the case not wide of the mark, founded upon the rule

given bj Jesus Christ :
" By their fruits ye shall know
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tlicm." But, in declaring tliat slavcliolders ought not

to be fellowsliijjpcd as Christians, they do not saj

•wlietlier a slaveholder is or is not a Christian, On the

contrary, they leave each one "with his Maker, the Ix-

FALLiBLE JuDGE. But this they do :—they hold that

no slaveholder, professing to be a Christian, is entitled

to Christian fellowship, because slaveholding is a sin,

and should subject the offender to discipline. Neither

Dr. Chalmers nor any other divine could deny the

propriety of this, provided they believed that slave-

holding is a sin, or an ecclesiastical offence. The

apostle Paul directed that Christians should not eat

V'ith an extortioner. A slaveholder is an extortioner.

If, then, a Christian may not eat a common meal with

such an offender, may he sit at the Lord's table with

hun ? I trow not.

Lewis Tappax.
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May, 1849.

SAMUEL R. Y.'ARD AND FREDERICK DOUGLASS.

"TjERHAPS a fitter occasioD never presented itself,

-»- nor was more properly availed of, for tlie ex-

hibition of talent, than Avhen Frederick Douglass and

Samuel E. Ward debated the " question" v/hether the

Constitution vras or not a pro-slavery document.

"With the " question" at issue avc have, at present,

nothing to do ; and with the arguments so far only as

they exhibit the men.

Both eminent for talent of an order (though differ-

ing somewhat in cast) far above the common level of

great men.

If any inequalities existed, they served rather to

heighten than cUminish the interest of the occasion,

giving rise to one of the severest contests of mind

with mind that has yet come to my notice.
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Douglass, sincere in tlie opinions lie lias espoused,

defends tlieni with a fervor and eloquence that finds

scarcely a competitor.

In his vcr}^ look—^his gesture—in his whole manner,

tliere is so much of genuine, earnest eloquence, that

thc}^ leave no time for reflection. Now you are

reminded of one rushing down some fearful steep,

bidding you follow ; now on some delightful stream,

still beckoning joii onward.

In either case, no matter what your prepossessions

or oppositions, you for the moment, at least, forget

the justness or unjustness of his cause and obey the

summons, and loath, if at all, you return to your

former post.

Not always, however, is he successful in retaining

you. Giddy as you may be with the descent you

have made, delighted as you arc with the pleasure

afforded, with the elysium to which he has wafted

you, you return too often dissatisfied with his and 3-our

own impetuosity and want of firmness. You feel that

3'ou had had only a dream, a pastime, not a reality.

This great power of momentary captivation consists

in his eloquence of manner—his just aj)preciation of

words.
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Tn listening to liim, your wliole soul is fired—every

nerve strung—every passion inflated—every faculty

you possess ready to perform at a moment's bidding.

You stop not to ask why or wherefore.

'Tis a unison of mighty yet harmonious sounds that

play upon 3'our imagination ; and you give, yourself

up, for a time, to their irresistible charm.

At last, the cataract which roared around you is

hushed, the tornado is passed, and you find yourself

sitting upon a bank (at whose base roll but tranquil

W'aters), quietl\' riuditating that whj^, amid such a

display of power, no greater effect had really been

produced.

After all, it must be admitted, there is a power

in Mr. Douglass rarely to be found in any other

man.

With copiousness of language, and finish of diction,

when even ideas fail, words come to his aid—arrang-

ing themselves, as it were, so completely, that the}^

not only captivate, but often deceive us for ideas ; and

hence the vacuum that would necessarily occur in

the address of an ordinary speaher is filled up, present-

ing the same beautiftd harmony as do the lights and

shades of a picture.
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Prom Mr. Douglass, in this, perliaps, as mucli as

in any other respect, does Mr. Ward difFer. Ideas

form the basis of all Mr. Ward utters. "Words are

only used to express those ideas.

If -words and ideas are not inseparable, then, as

mortar is to the stones that compose the building, so

arc his words to his ideas.

In this, I judge, lays Mr. Ward's greatest strength.

Concise without abruptness—without extraordinai'y

stress, always clear and forcible; if sparing of orna-

ment, never inelegant. In all, there appears a con-

sciousness of strength, developed by close study and

deep reflection, and only put forth because the oc-

casion demanded,—a power not only to examine bul

to enable you to see the fairness of that examination

and the justness of its conclusions.

You feel Douglass to be right, without alwaj's see

ing it
;
perhaps it is not too much to say, when Ward

is right you see it.

His appeals are directed rather to the understand-

ing than the imagination ; but so forcibly do they

take possession of it, that the heart unhesitatingly

yields.

If, as we have said, Mr. Douglass seems as ono
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whirling down some steep descent wliose very im-

petuosity impels ;—ere j^ou are aware of it, it is the

quiet serenity of Islr. "Ward, as he points up tlie

rugged ascentj and invites you to follow, that inspire;-;

your confidence and ensures j^our safety. Step by

step do you with him climb the rugged steep ; and, as

3-0U gain each succeeding eminence, he points you to

ncAV scenes and ne-w delights ;—now grand—sublime
;

now picturesque and beautiful ;—alwaj's real. Most

speakers fail to draw a perfect figure. This point I

think Mr. Ward has gained. His figures, when done,

stand out with j)i'ominence, possessing both strength

and elegance.

Douglass' imagery is fine—vivici—often gaudily

painted. Ward's pictures—^bold, strong, glowing.

Douglass speaks right on
;
you acknowledge him to

have been on the ground—nay, to have gone over the

field ; Ward seeks for and finds the corners ; sticks

the stakes, and leaves them standing ; we know where

to find them.

Mr. Douglass deals in generals ; Mr. Ward reduces

everything to a point.

Douglass is the ledurei^ ; AYard the debater. Doug-

lass powerful in invective ; AVard in argument. What
8
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advantage Douglass gains in mimicrj" Ward recovers

in wit.

Douglass lias sarcasm, "Ward point.

Ilere, again, an essential difference may be pointed

out :

—

Douglass says much, at times, you regret lie uttered.

This, however, is the real man, and on reflection you

like him the better for it. "What Ward says you feel

to be but a necessity, growing out of the case,—that it

ouglit to have been said—that you would have said

precisely the same 3-ourself, without adding or

diminishing a single sentence.

Douglass, in manner, is at all times pleasing; Ward

seldom less so; often raises to tlie truly majestic, and

never descends below propriet}^ If you regret when

Douglass ceases to speak, j-ou are anxious Ward

should continue.

Dignity is an essential quality in an orator—I mean

true dignity.

Douglass has this in an eminent degree; Ward no

le=s so, coupled with it great self-possession. lie is

never diseoncerted—all he desires lie says.

In one of his replies to j\lr. Douglass I was struck

"with admiration, and even delight, at the calm, digni-
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ficd manner in whicli he expressed liimself, and liis

ultimate triumpli under wliat seemed to me very

peculiar circumstances.

Douglass' was a splendid eftort—a beautiful eifasion.

One of those outpourings from the deeps of his heart

of which he can so admirably give existence to.

He had brought down thunders of wcll-nieritcd ap-

plause ; and sure I am, that a whisper, a breath from

almost any other opponent than Mr. "Ward, would

have produced a tumult of hisses.

Not so, however, now. The quiet, majestic air,

the suppressed richness of a deep-toned, but well-

cultivated voice, as the speaker paid a few well-timed

compliments to his opponents, disturbed not, as it had

produced, the dead stillness around.

Next followed some fine sallies of wit, which broke

in on the calm.

He then proceeded to make anft* accomplished one

of the most finished speeches to which I have ever

listened, and sat down amidst a perfect storm of

cheers.

It was a noble burst of eloquence,—the gatherings

up of the choicest possible culled thoughts, and poured

forth, mingling with a unison of brilliant flashes and
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masterly strokes, following each other in quick suc-

cession
; and though felt—deeply felt, no more to be

described than the vivid lightning's zig-zag, as j)ro-

duced from the deep-charged thunder-cloud.

If Douglass is not always successful in his attemjDts

to heave up his ponderous missiles at his opponents,

from the jooint of his descent, he always shows deter-

mination and spirit.

lie is often too far down the 2^(iss, however, (her-

cidean though he be,) for his intent.

"Ward, from the eminence he has gained, giant-like,

hurls them back with the force and skill of a prac-

tised marksman, almost invariably to the detriment of

his already fallen victim.

In Douglass joii have a man, in whose soul the iron

of oppression has far entered, and you feel it.

lie tells the story of his wrongs, so that they stand

out in all their naked ugliness.

In Ward, 3-ou have one with strong native powers,

—I know of none stronger ; superadded a careful and

extensive cultivation ; an understanding so matured,

that fully enables him to successfullj'- grapple v.'ith

men or errors, and portray truth in a manner equalled

by few.
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After all, it must be admitted, both, are men of ex-

traordinary powers of mind.

Both well qualified for tlie task tliej liavc under-

taken.

I liave, ratlier than anj-^tliing else, drawn tliese out-

line portraits for our young men, "wlio can fill tkem up

at leisure.

The subjects are both fine models, and may ba

studied with j)rofit b}" all,—especially those who are

destined to stand in the front rank.

Note.—It has been some years since the above sketch •was

drawn ; and though my impressions, especially of Mr. Douglass, has

undergone some slight change since,—seeing in him cnlai-ged, strength-

ened, and more matured thought, still I think, on the whole, the care-

ful observer will attest substantially to its correctness.



TT gives me great pleasure to exjiress my interest in

your objects, by tlic following sentiment: Sym-

pathy for the slave,—the clearest exhibition in modern

times of the spirit which, in the parable of the Samari-

tan, first illumined the 'WTong of oppression, and the

divinencss of brotherly love.

c//iy'<y^^^^^yty^^



Consolation for t(je Sink.

Slave tliougli tliou art to unfeeling power,

Till -wrong shall reach her final hour,

Mourn not as one on -whom the day

"Will never shed a heahng raj.

The star of hope, that leads the dawn,

Appears, and night will soon be gone.

Long has thy night of sorrow been,

"Without a star to cheer the scene.

Nay ; there was One that watched and wept,

When thou didst tlnnk all mercy slept

;

That eye, which beams with love divine,

Where all celestial glories shine.

Justice will soon the sceptre take

;

The scourge shall fall, the tyrant quake.
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Hark ! 'tis tlio voice of One from heaven

;

The word, the high command is given,

" Break every yoke, loose every chain,

To usher in the Saviour's reiffn."

»/«^-l-*t„«,^t.,^..^^ /^<^i^^C--J_</
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rilHE Key to Uncle Tom's Cabin : a key to unlock

any mind that is not rendered inaccessible by tke

rust of conservatism or party-spirit, and to open the

fountain of every generous affection, which is not

closed "with impenetrable ice. With this key may

every one become familiar, who would know, and

both in word and deed "bear witness to the truth !"

'yci^-r..<^t.^c..t.,<.~'^ ^^c^<^<y'^~v
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TF Liberty were to go on a pilgrimage all over the

earth, she would find a home in every house, and

a welcome in every heart. None would reject the

favors she offers if brought to their own doors. Sure

and prompt as the impulses of instinct, every bosom

would open to admit her and her blessings, but

—

when her gospel is proclaimed as a common bounty

to all the world,—when she is seen visiting and feast-

ing with publicans and sinners, and sitting with her

unwashed disciples in flimiliar and loving companion-

ship, Ciesar and the S3'nagogue are alike alarmed and

enraged. When she is found daily in the marlcet-

place and on the mountain-top, in the hamlet and on

the highway, ministering to the multitude, healing

and feeding them,—showing the same love and rever-

ence for humanity in exeij variety of conditions, and
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however disguised or degraded,—tlie cruelty of caste

and the bitterness of bigotry straightway take coun-

sel among themselves how they may destroy her.

Heaven help iis ! Divided as we are, into the

hating and the hated, the oppressors and the op-

pressed, we have settled it, somehow, that we are of

necessity at war with each other—that the welfare of

one in some way dejDends upon the wretchedness of

another. How much madness and niiserj^ would be

spared if we could in any way learn that we are

brethren.

y/^^Jt^a^ €-^<^'tyo^
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rpHE religion of Jesus, acting as a vital principle in

the individual lieait, and tlius leaving tlie entire

mass of liumanitj, to this alone are vrc to look as of

sufficient po"0'er to do away the evils that are now rife

in the world. Just so flir as the true spirit of Jesus is

infused into the soul, and acts in the life of man, wc

knoAV that sin, in its various forms of sensuality',

oppression, and bloodshed, must disappear. All

reforms, which are not based on this corner-stone, are

superficial; and, however goodly their proportions

may appear to the eye of man, they want that firm

foundation T.'hich will secure them against being

undermined or overthrown by the force of adverse

circmnstances. " Other foundation can no man lay,

than that is laid," for the building up of all that is

really excellent and heavenly.
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But, wliilc wc acknowledge tlie omnipotence of true

religion for tlie ratification of all social wrongs, we

are not to rest in tlie inculcation of its abstract princi-

ples and outwardi. forms alone. It is not enough, tliat

Ave ourselves become, or persuade our fellow-men to

become professed disciples of Jesus ; not enougli tliat,

in a general way, we urge the precepts of tbe gospel.

The obtuseness of the human heart, when hardened

by habit and early education, requires that we make

particular application of the precepts of Christ, and

address our efforts to the removal of specific sins : the

sins of our ovrn age and countrj". It may be that our

brother, sincerely intending to act in the spirit of

Jesus, is yet blinded by the force of habit, and flails to

see the sin in which he is living. If our position

make us to see more clearly than he the course he

should pursue, let us endeavor gently to remove the

veil from bis eyes, remembering how often our own

vision is dimmed by prejudice and outward circum-

stances. In the moral, as well as in the natural vv^orld,

Ave believe tliat God demands our active cooperation
;

and, as the farmer not only soavs the seed, but roots

out the Aveeds from among the grain, so are Ave to

endeavor to eradicate from the broad field of the moral
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•world those evil practices "wlncli obstruct the growth

of the harvest of pure and undefiled religion.

" The husbandman Avaiteth for the precious fruit of

the earth, and hath long patience for it, until he

receive the early and latter rain." So are -vvc obliged

often to have "long patience," until Ave see the mani-

fest blessing of God on our labors. But patient

waiting becomes a virtue, only when combined with

the exercise of our best powers in promoting the

object of our desire. We must adapt our efforts to

the express object Avhich we seek to attain. Taking

those spiritual weapons Avhich are "mighty for the

pulling down of the strongholds" of sin, let us assault

the gTcat evils of slavery and oppression of every

name and kind, always marching under the banners

of the Prince of Peace, Avhose conquests arc achieved

not by violence, but by the subduing power of God-

like love. Let us go forth, brethren, sisters, a feeble

band though we may seem to the eye of man, yet

strong in the assurance that the hosts of heaven arc

encamped round about us, and that " more are they

that ai'e with us, than they that are" on the side of

the oppressor; and Ictus not filter until in God's own

good time the word sliall oe spoken, not as, W6
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would hope, in tlie whirlwind or the earthquake, but

in the " still small voice" of the oppressor's own con-

viction, saying to the slaves, " Go free
!"
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She comes, she comes, o'er the bounding wave,

Borne swift as an eagle's flight

;

She comes, the tried friend of the slave,

—

Truth's champion for the right,

Not as the blood-stained warrior comes,

With shrill-sounding fife and drums
;

But peaceful bj our quiet homes,

The conquering heroine comes.

Then welcome to our PilgTim shore,

Tho' sad affliction* meet thee
;

Three million welcomes from God's poor,

The south winds bear, to greet thee.

* The sickness of her daushter.
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To tliee, witli cliain-linked hearts we come,

Wliicli naught but death can sever,

To thank thee for thy " Uncle Tom,"

Thy gentle-hearted " Eva."

"When the crushed slave himself shall own,

Three million fetters broken.

Shall mount before thee, to the Throne
;

Of thy true life, the token.

Then welcome to our northern hills
;

Thy own New England dwelling

;

The birds, the trees, the sparkling rUls,

All, are thy welcome swelling.

Rochester, N. Y., October 19th, 1853.
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FROM TUE GKKUAN OF HOFPrJAN, IN FOLLERSLEBEN.

It is a time of swell and flood,

We linger on the strand,

And all that might to us bring good

Lies in the distant land.

O forward ! forward ! why stand still ?

The flood will ne'er run dry

;

Who through the wave not venture will,

That land shall never spy.

J: A: <yh'f^A^^
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n^IIE question is often asked, botli in Canada and in

the United States : What have we in Canada to

do with the Institution of Slavery, as it esdsts in the

neighboring Republic ? I do not think that a better

answer is necessary, than that which is contained in

the following exti'acts—the former of which is taken

from a speech delivered by George Thompson, Esq.,

at the formation of the Anti-Slavery Society of

Canada—the latter from the valuable work of the

Rev. Albert Barnes on Slavery :

" Are we separated geographically and politically

from the country where slavery reigns ? "We are, for

that very reason, the persons best able to form an un-

biassed and sound judgment on the question at issue.

^Ye have as much to do with this question as with

any question that concerns the happiness of man, the
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glorj of God, or tlie hopes and destinies of the liuman

race. TVc liave to do witb. this question, for it lies at

the foundation of our own rights as a portion of the

human family. The cause of liberty is one all over

the world. What have you to do with this question ?

The slaA^e is your brother, and you cannot dissolve

that Union. While he remains God's child he will

remain your brother. lie is helpless, and you are free

and powerful ; and if you neglect him, you are not

doing as you would have others do to 3'ou, were 3'ou

in bonds. Know you not that it is God's method to

save man by man, and that man is only great, and

honorable, and blest himself, as he is the friend and

defender of those who need his aid. You are dwellers

on the same continent with three millions of slaves.

Their sighs come to you with every breeze from the

South. Oh, haste to help them, that this glorious

continent may be freed from its pollution and its

curse."

Extract from Barnes on slavery

:

" Slavery pertains to a great A\Tong done to our

common nature, and affects great questions, relating

to the final triumph of the i:)rinciples of justice and

humanity. The race is one great brotherhood, and
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every man is uuclcr obligation, as far as lie has tlic

ability, to defend tbose principles wliicL. will perma-

nently promote tlie T\'elfare of the Imman family.

* « :i: :i: TLc questions of right and

-s^•rong• know no geographical limits ; are bounded by

no conventional lines ; are circumscribed by the wind-

ings of no river or stream, and are not designated by

climate or by the course of the sun. There are no

enclosures Avithin which the question of right and

wrong may not be carried with the utmost freedom."

Other answers might be given, but these are quite

Bufiicient.

Cyy/^u /<^:^ y^^^^^^i^JL^^
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"pUT ours is tlie saddest part of tlils sad business.

It would be Lard enough to live surrounded by

bondmen, even though we had never known any

other way of life. Still, for one who had grown

up with young slaves for playmates and for nurses,

there might be much in the relation to quiet the con-

science and soothe the sensibilities. Strong attach-

ments, we all know, are often realized, even in a

condition of things so anomalous. Perhaps, too, a

large number of those about us would bo as feeble in

capacity as humble in their circumstances. One so

born might tolerate such a position. But how differ-

ent,—how, in comparison, and in every way intolera-

ble, to be set as watchmen and interceptors of these, the

brighter and the better, who, beyond all controversy,

}iave outgrown the estate of bondage, and who are so
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loud]J called of God to be freemen, tliat tliey will

brave any peril in obedience to the call I IIow can

we do this and still be men and Christians ? Would

our brethren at the south do it for us ? If we have,

in our haste, so covenanted, must we not rather pay

the penalty than fulfil the bond ? I recognize obedi-

ence to civil government as the solemn duty of all

save those VjIio ivitliout cause are made outlaws l»j the

State. Government protects our hearths and shelters

those who are dearest to us. But we can honor the

law by submitting to its penalties as well as by com-

plying with its demands, and the penalty would be

my election when a man who had seized his manhood

at the peril of his life should claim of me shelter and

the means of escape. Before I refuse that, " may my

right hand forget its cunning and my tongue cleave

to the roof of my mouth."

£y
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EXTRACT.

OUCH is tlie unholy and gigantic power that, leav-

ing its territorial domain, lias usurped tlie seat of

freedom—tliat lias established at our capitol a central

despotism, and bends to its will with iron hand the

Legislative, Executive, and Judicial branches of our

Federal Government.

I have marvelled, sir, as 3'ou have, that the Spirit

of Freedom in our Hiir land has so long slumbered

beneath such an outrage. But I imagine her awaken-

ing. As she is about to aAvaken in her strength, and

with the voice of the j)eoplc, like the sound of many

waters, rebuking this insolent slave-power, as IMilton

tells us its father and inventor was of old rebuked,

as he sought to pass the bounds of his prison-house,

and to darken with his presence the realms of hght

—
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"And reekon'st tlioii thyself -with spirits of Heaven,

Hell-doom'(i ! and brcatli'st defiance here and scorn,

Where I reign King, and to enrage thee more

Thy King and Lord ? Back to thy punishment

False fugitive, and to thy speed add wings,

Lest with a whip of scorpions I pursue

Thy lingering, or with one stroke of this dart,

Strange horrors seize thee and pangs unfclt before."

Faitlifullj 3-om's,



rpnE fundamental, essential cause of slavery and its

concomitants, ignorance, degradation and suffering

on the one side, as of idleness, prodigality and luxury-

born disease on tlie otlicr, is a false idea of tlie nature

and offices of Labor.

Labor is not truh- a curse, as Las too long been as-

serted. It only becomes sucli througli liuman per-

versencss, misconception and sin. It was no curse to

tbe first pair in Eden, and will not be to tlieir descend-

ants, wlienever and wliercvcr the spirit of Eden shall

pervade them. It is only a curse because too man}'-

seek to engross the product of others' work, yet do

little or none themselves. If the secret were but out,

tliat no man can really enjoy more than Jus oivn moderate

daily lalor ivoidd produce, and none can iridy enjoy this

without doing the worl\ the death-knell of Slavery in
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general—in its subtler as well as its grosser forms

—

would be rung. Until tbat truth sliall be tliorouglily

cliiFusecl, tlie cunning and strong will be able to prey

upon tlie simjjle and feeble, wliether tlie latter be called

slaves or sometbing else.

The gTcat reform required is not a work of hours

nor of days, but of many 3'ears. It must first per-

vade our literature, and thence our cui'rent ideas and

conversation, before it can be infused into the common

life. Meanwhile, it ^^'ould be well to remember that

—

Every man who exchanges business for idleness, not

because he has become too old or infirm to work, but

because ho has become rich enough to live without

work

;

Every man who educates his son for a profession,

rather than a mechanical or agricultui'al calling, not

because of that son's supposed fitness for the former

rather than the latter, but because he imagines Law,

Physic or Preaching, a more respectable, genteel voca-

tion, than building houses or growing grain
;

Every maiden who prefers in marriage a rich suitor

of doubtful morals or scanty brains to a poor one, of

sound principles, blameless life, good. information and

sound sense

;
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Every motlier who is joleased Avlicn licr daugliter re-

ceives marked attention from a ricli lawyer or mer-

cliant, but froA\'ns on tlie addresses of a young farmer

or artisan of slender property, but of well-stored mind,

good character and industrious, i^rovidcnt habits
;

Every young man who, in choosing the sharer of

his fireside and the future mother of his children, i.«

less solicitous as to what she is good for, than as to

how much she is worth
;

Every youth who is trained to regard little work

and much recompense—short business-hours and long

dinners—as the chief ends of exertion and as assu-

rances of a happy life
;

Every teacher who thinks more of the wages than

of the opportunities for usefulness afforded by his or

her vocation

;

Every rich Abolitionist, who is ashamed of being

caught by distinguished visiters while digging in his

garden or plowing in the field, and wishes them to

understand that he so works, not for occupation, but

for pastime ; and

Every Abolition lecturer who would send a hireling

two miles after a horse, whereon to ride three miles to

fulfil his next appointment respectably

;
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Tliougli meaning no sucli thing, and perhaps

shocked when it is saggcstcd, is a practical and powcr-

fid upholder of the continned enslavenient of our

fello^^'-men.

In the faith of the "good lime coming,"

I remain jours,

noRACE Greeley.

XetvYosk, Xov. 1, 1853.



£(]C €i)ib of Colouiptioii

T SPEAK the ^vords of soberness and trutli when I

-^ say, tliat the most inveterate, the most formidable,

the deadliest enemy of the peace, prosperity, and

happiness of the colored population of the United

States, is that system of African colonization which

originated in and is perpetuated by a worldly,

Pharoah-like pohcy beneath the dignity of a magnan-

imous and Christian people ;—a system which receives

much of its vitalit}' from ad captandum a2:)peals to

popular prejudices, and to the unholy, grovelling

passions of the canaille;—a system that interposes

every possible obstacle in the way of the improvement

and elevation of the colored man in the laud of his

birth ;—that instigates the enactment of laws whose

design and tendency are obviously to annoy him, to

make him feel, while at home, that he is a stranger
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and a pilgrim—nav more,—to make liim " wrctclicd,

and miserable, and poor, and blind, and naked;"—to

make liim " a hissing and a by-^'ord," " a fugitive and

a vagabond"' tlirougliout tlie American Union ;—

a

system that is so irreconcilably opposed to the pur-

pose of God in making " of one blood all nations for

to dwell on all the face of the earth," that vhen the

dying slaveholder, under the lashes of a guilty con-

science, v"oidd give to his slaves unqualified freedom,

it -wickedly interposes, avid persuades him that " to do

justly and love meivy" v/oidd be to inflict an irrepar-

able injury upon the community, and that to do his

duty to God and his fellow-creatures, under the cir-

cumstances, he should bequeath to his surviving

slaves the cruel alternative of either expatriation to a

far-off, pestilential clime, with the prospect of a premature

death, or perpetual slavery, icith its untold horrors, in his

native land. Against this most iniquitous system of

persecution and proscription of an inoffensive people,

for no other reason than that we wear the physical

exterior given us in infinite wisdom and' benevolence,

I would record, nay engrave with the pen of a

diamond, my most emphatic and solemn ^^rotest;

more especially would I do so, as the system, under
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animadversion, is most inconsistently fostered, and

shamelessly lauded, by ministers of the gospel in tlie

nineteenth century, as a scheme of Christian philan-

thropy !
" O my soul, come not thou into their

secret ; unto their assembly, mine honor, be not thou

united."

Toronto, C. W., Oct. 31st.



Cljc llasis of tlje S^mciiaiii Coii^titutioit

" TJAPPY," (said "Wasliington, wlicn announcing

tlie treat}'' of peace to tlic army,) " tlirice

liappy shall they be pronounced hereafter, -who shall

have contributed anj-thing, who shall have performed

the meanest office in erecting this stupendous fabric of

freedom and empire on the broad basis of indepen-

dency, ^Yho shall have assisted in protecting the Eights

of Human jSTature, and establishing an asylum for tlie

poor and oppressed of all nations and religions."

You remember well that the Eevolutionary Con-

gress in the declaration of independence placed the

momentous controversy between the Colonies and

Great Britain on the absolute and inherent equality

of all men. It is not, however, so well understood

that that bod}^ closed its existence on the adoption of

the Federal Constitution with this solemn injunction,

9*
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addressed to tlic jicoplc of tlic United States: " Let it

be remembered tliat it lias ever been the pride 'and

boast of America, tbat the Eights for ^vhich she con-

tended ^vere the Eights of Iluman Nature."

Xo one will contend that our Fathers, after effect-

ing the EcYolution and the independence of their

countrj', by proclaiming this sj'stem of beneficent

political philosophy, established an entirely different

one in the constitution assigned to its government.

This philosophy, then, is tlie basis of the American

Constitution.

It is, moreover, a true philoso^^hy, deduced from the

nature of man and the character of the Creator. If

there Avere no supreme la"\v, then the Avorld would be

a scene of universal anarchy, resulting from the eter-

nal conflict of peculiar institutions and antagonistic

laws. There being such a universal law, if any human

constitution and laws differing from it could have an}-

authority, then that universal law could not be

supreme. That supreme law is necessarily based on

the ec^uality of nations, of races, and of men. It is a

sim])le, self-evident basis. One nation, race, or indi-

vidual, may not oppress or injure another, because the

safety and welfare of each is essential to the common
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safety and welfare of all. If all are not equal and free,

then wlio is entitled to be free, and what evidence of

Lis superiority can lie bring from natui'e or revelation ?

All men necessarily have a common interest in the

j^romulgation and maintenance of these .principles, be-

cause it is equall}' in the nature of men to be content

with the enjoyment of then- just rights, and to be dis-

contented under the privation of them. Just so far as

these principles practically prcA'ail, the stringency of

government is safely relaxed, and peace and harmony

obtain. But men cannot maintain these principles, or

even comprehend them, without a very considerable

advance in knowledge and virtue. The law of nations,

designed to preserve peace among mankind, was un-

known to tlie ancients. It has been perfected in our

own times, by means of the more general dissemina-

tion of knowledge and practice of the virtues incul-

cated by Christianit}'. To disseminate knowledge, and

to increase vhtue therefore among men, is to establish

and maintain the principles on which the recover}' and

preservation of their inherent natural rights depend
;

and tlie State that does this most faithfully, advances

most effectually the common cause of Human Xature.

For mvself, I am sure that this cause is not a
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dream, but a rcalit3\ Have not all men consciousness

of a property in tlic memory of human transactions

available for the same great purposes, tlie sccmity of

their individual rights, and the perfection of their in-

dividual happiness ? Ilavc not all men a conscious-

ness of the same ec[ual interest in the achievements of

invention, in the instructions of philosophy, and in

the solaces of music and the arts ? And do not these

achievemeuts, instructions, and solaces, exert everj--

where the same influences, and produce the same

emotions in the bosoms of all men ? Since all lan-

gTiages are convertible into each other, by corres^^ond-

cnce with the same agents, objects, actions, and emo-

tions, have not all men practically one common lan-

guage ? Since the constitutions and laws of all societies

are only so many various definitions of the rights and

duties of men as those rights and duties are learned

from Nature and Eevelation, have not all men jn-acti-

cally one code of moral duty ? Since the religions of

men, in their various climes, arc only so many differ-

ent forms of their devotion towards a Supreme and

Almighty Power entitled to their reverence and re-

ceiving it under the various names of Jehovah, Jove,

and Lord, have not all men practically one religion ?
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Since all men are seeking liberty and happiness for a

season liere, and. to deserve and so to secure more per-

fect liberty and happiness somevvdiere in a future

"world, and, since they all substantially agree that

these temporal and spiritual objects are to be attained

onh'- through the knowledge of truth and the prac-

tice of virtue, have not mankind practically one com-

mon pursuit through one common way of one com-

mon and equal hope and destiny ?

If there had been no such common Humanity as I

haA'e insisted upon, then tlie Annerican people Avould

not have enjoyed the sj^mpathies of mankind when

establishing institutions of civil and religious liberty

here, nor would their estabhshment here have

awakened in the nations of Europe and of South

America desires and hopes of similar institutions

there. If there had been no such common Humanity,

then we should not ever, since the American Eevo-

lution, have seen human society throughout the world

divided into two parties, the high and the low—the

one perpetually foreboding and earnestly hoping the

downfall, and the other as confidently predicting and

as sincerely desiring, the durability of Eepublican

Institutions. If there had been no such common
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Ilumanitj, tlicn wc sliould not have seen this tide of

emigration from insular and continental Earojoc flow-

ing into our country through the channels of the St.

Lawrence, the Hudson, and the Mississippi,—ebbing,

however, always ^\dth the occasional rise of the hopes

of freedom abroad, and always swelling again into

gTcater vokmie when those premature hopes subside.

If there were no such common Humanity, then the

jDOor of Great Britain would not be jicrpetualh^ ap-

pcahng to us against the o^DjDression of landlords on

their farms and work-masters in their manufactories

and mines ; and so, on the other hand, we should not

be, as we are now, perpetually framing apologies to

mankind for the continuance of Africao, slavery

among ourselves. K there were no such common

Humanity, then the fame of Wallace would have long

ago died away in his native mountains, and the name

even of "Washing-ton would at most have been only a

household word in A%ginia, and not as it is now, a

watchword of Hope and Progress throughout the

world.

If there had been no such common Humanitj',

then when the civilization of Greece and Kome had

been consumed by the fires of human passion, the
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nations of modern Europe could never have gatlicred

from among its aslies tlie pliilosojolij, tlie arts, and the

rehgion, Avhich were imperishable, and have recon-

structed ^Yith those materials that better civilization,

which, amid the conflicts and fall of political and

ecclesiastical systems, has been constantly advancing

towards perfection in every succeeding age. If there

had been no sucli common Humanity, tlien the dark

and massive Egyptian obelisk would not have every-

where reappeared in the sepulchral architecture of our

own times, and the light and gTaceful orders of Greece

and Italy would not as now have been the models of

our villas and our dwellings, nor would the simple

and. loft}' arch and the delicate tracery of Gothic de-

sign have been as it now is, everywhere consecrated to

the service of relic-ion.O

If there had been no such common humanity,

then would the sense of the obligation of the Deca-

logue have been confined to the despised nation who

received it from Mount Sinai, and the prophecies of

Jewish seers and the songs of Jewish bards w^ould

have perished forever with their temple, and never

afterwards could they have become as they now are,

the universal utterance of the spiritual emotions and
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liopes of mankind. If tliere liad been no sucli com-

mon humanity, then certain!}^ Europe and Africa, and

even new America, -would not, after the lapse of cen-

turies, have recognized a common Redeemer, from all

the sufferings and perils of human life, in a culj^rit

\vlio had been ignominiously executed in the obscure

Roman province of Judea ; nor "would Europe have

ever gone up in arms to Palestine, to wrest from the

unbelieving Tark the tomb -where that culprit had

slept for only three da3's and nights after his descent

from the cross,—much less -would his traditionary

instructions, preserved by fishermen and jDi-iWicans,

have become the chief agency in the renovation of

human society, through after-coming ages. ^

"Wm. H. Seward.
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'' Could I einbod}- and unbosom now,

That Avliich is most witliin me ;—could I wreak

^[j tliouglits upon expression, and tlius throw

Soul, heart, mmd, passions, feelings strong or weak,

AH that I would have sought, and all I seek,

Bear, knovr, and feel, and breathe,—into one word,

And that one word were lightning "

—

I would speak it, not to crush the oppressor, but to

melt the chains of slave and master, so that loth

sliould go free.

Xevv- Yoek, November Sili, 1S5C.
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SCENE. A ERE.UiFAST TABLE.

Mes. Goodjian, a ividow.

Frank Goodman, her soji.

Mr. Frkeman, a Southern gentleman, hrother to Jlrs. Goodman.

Mr. Dryman, a hoarder.

l\/rE. Feeema^s". {Sifjpinrj la's coffee and loohing over the

morning papei^ reads

—

" The performance of Uucle Tain's Cabin attracts

to the theatre very nnnsual andiences. In tlie " gen-

teel row" last evening, we observed the strictest relig-

ionists of the day, not escepting puritanic Prcsbj'te-

rians, and the sober discij^les of "Wcslev and Fox.

For ourselves, we must candidlj^ confess we have

never witnessed such a^j7ay upon all the emotions of

which humanity is susceptible. Mrs. Stovrc, however

unwortiiy the name of Patriot, is at least entitled to

the credit of seizing the crrcat thought of the age, and
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cmlDodying it in sucli a form as to make it presentablo

to every order of mind and CYcrj class of society.

She says, in clTcct, to Legislators, let me furnisli your

amusements, and I care not \y1io makes your laws."

PolLLicians ^vould do "well to look to tliis

—

(Joying

dozen iJte jjaper and sprxdcing in a tone of impatience)—

•

so, so, Fanaticism is leading to its legitimate results.

Uncle Tom in our parlors. Uncle Tom in our pulpits,

and Uncle Tom in our plaj's.

J//'. TJnjmmi. Truly " lie eateth witk publicans and

sinners."

Mr. F. {Not noticing Idr. D.'s remcirh.) One "\YOuld

think tins last appropriation of tke vaunted kero

Avould be sufficient to convince tke most radical of

\^i\Q demoralizing influence of tkese publications.

FranL {Modestly^ IIou' differently people judge.

Wk}', last evening, vdien I saw crowds of tke kard-

ened and dissipated skedding tears of konest sjanpa-

tln^, wkcn Uncle Tom and Eva sang,

"I see a band of spirits briglit,

And conquering palms tliey bear"

—

I felt tkat tke moral sentiment was asserting its su-

premacy even in places of amusement.
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j}lr. F. AVorse and "wca'.^c, iny iicpliew and name-

sake a llieatrc-goer.

J//'. I). {Ill an v.nder tone.) Xanicsake !
'' tliat's tlic

unl:inae.it cut of all."

Fran!:. Xofc exactly a tliGatre-goer, iinck"^, tkougk I

con less I mignt Ite, "were the performance always as

excellent as la.^-t evening.

i\[rs. Goodfuan. Frank, iny son, I Lope tlico will

not attempt to drink from a dirty ]jool because a pure

Etrcam flov/s into it.

Franh. But the rank and fde of Dcrnocracj' drank

deep lil.iaiions to Libert}- tlxerc, mother.

J//'. D. {Pasiinj Ills cup.) " Drink deep or taste not

of tlie Pierian spring."

J/r. F. [Sarcaslicalhj.) Take care, 3'Oivll be found

using tlie products of slave labor !

FrarJ:. (rJocoseJi/.)

" Tliinlc ]io\Y many backs liave smarted,

For the sweets," etc.

Take a bit of toast, Mr. Dr}-mau, our nortkern pro-

ducts are perfectly innocent, 3-ou know?

3fi'. F). {Ilelping himself hounlifalbj) "Ask no c[ues-

lions for conscience's sake."
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3L: 2'\ Tlic practice of you KortLcrners is consist-

ent v.'itli 3-our professions.

Jlr. D. " Consistcncj, tlioii art a jcM'cl
!"

FrarJc. It is very Lard to Lc consistent iu tliis

'A'orld, uucle. My motlier once made a resolution to

use nothing pollulcd by Inteinjjcraiice or Oppression,

out fnuling tliat it rccpiij-ed lb3i' to take constant

iliouglit " wliat v,'e sliould cat and drink, and Avlierc-

v.-itlial v,"e slioukl ke ck)liied,'' sIlg vras fain to relax

kor discipline.

Mrs. G. Frank, tkce musL not Irans^'Ciid tlie tratli

in tliy rnirlkfulncss.

Franl:. AVell, inotlier, did iiui; some cxpcriinent of

the kind lead lo the condasion, that i aiiglrt exercise

i;iy rrecdorn in \voi'ldl3" aninsciTicius?

2I.--?. G. Yes, my ron, kut thy enthusiasm akout too

tl'ealre makes nio f?ar I nave gone bcj'ond my liglit.

Mr. F. {BiUtrJy) Z:rcver il^ar. sister, die young man

v,kl soon proA-e tliat Abolition Societies imd Tiicatres

;:re admirable schools of morals.

FmrJc. I'ncle Tom at Ica:k Ljs a good mo;';J, ^md

so iias "William Teii arid kix^tiio— inde>:;.' i Cio not: re-

member of ever rcadir-g a ]kiy vrhich Inrl uo^'.

Mr. F. {Ill a lone of irony :) \\ iirn I s?o a 3'oung
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mau spending Lis lime at tlic tlicatro, in scarcli of good

morals, I tliiiik lie " paj's too dear for Lis wliislle."

JiL-s. Cr, And yet Lrollier Frank speaks tLe truth.

AYLat success does tlieo tliink a play ^yonkl meet,

yliick skoukl represent suck a man as Uncle Tom

yielding kis principles and kiitli to tkc yill of a

Legree ?"

Mr. F. {Willi- great asperilu) D03-OU, too, Picbccca,

adyocatc tkeatres ?

Ilrs. G. It is not of tkeatres^ but of books, tluit I

am s])eaking. Docs tkee recollect any work, tlie avLoIc

plot and design of wkick is made to turn upon tlie

triumpk of tke yickcd oyer tke good?

Mr. F. {Jliislnj.) Wli}'—I—doift remember noy

—

Frank {la great surprise.) Why, motlicr, are tliere

no books Avritten in fayor of Sl;t-yerj ?

Mrs. G. I cannot tliin]^ of an}^ book wbick can be

said to be written for Slayery, in Ike sense tliat Uncle

Tom's Cabin is written against it. Suck a work is, I

tkink, impossible. Xo poet Avould attempt to portray

its moral aspects, and delineate its beauties, witli tkc

idea of exciting our admiration and approval.

2Ir. F. Spoken just like a woman! Your sex al-

ways seize upon some tkought gained tkrougk tkc sen-



A Dialogue. 215

sibilities, and tlicn bring in a decision witliout fartlier

investigation.

Frank. And is not the instinct of a woman a more

perfect guide in morals, tlian tlic reason of man ?

Jlr. F, {Sarcasiiccdhj^ Certainly—if it direct lier

son to tlie tlieatrc.

J/r. D. Or teacli liim tlic supremacy of tlie " Higlier

Law.^'

Franh. {With icarmih.) 'My motlier did not direct

me to tlic tlieatre, sir; slio lias tauglit me to love

better things ;—to licr I o^Ye all the loftj sentiments

of virtue and trutli.

Ilrs. Q: Softh", softly Frank, theatres and Slavery

v.'ill be quite sufficient for this discussion, without in-

troducing Woman's Eights. {To Mr. Freeman.) Would

it not be more consistent, brother, for thee to disprove

ray argument, than to object to my method of obtain-

ing it ?

Mr. F. ISTothing can be easier—j'ou have asserted in

round terms that no vrork was ever written in favor

of Slavery. What an absurdity I If you have any

information you must know that the southern press

gToans with publications upon tliis topic.

Mrs. G. Siiil if thee -examine the matter, thee will
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find tLat every one of tLcso books treats Slaveiy as a

curse, and describes it not as a good, biii, an cvil^ of

wliicli each man loads tlie guilt npon Lis forefatlicrs or

Lis neigLbors.

Mr. F. Granted tLcy call it a curse, but assuredly

tLej' bring forward a defence.

Mrs. G. Yes, tliey defend tLe Conslitutiun ; tLcy

defend tLe rigLts of tLe soutli ; tLcy advocate Coloni-

zation, or point out tLe errors of Abolitionists, but

u'Lat one in word or in effect advocates tLe principles

of Luman Slaverj- ? TLe trutL is, brotLei-, tne system

lias tlie literature of tLe world against it; and tLc

south ougLt to see in iLis reading ago an infallible

sign tLat tLe days of its cLerisLed institutions are

numbered. Does tliee not perceive tliat every novel

and cverj^ jDoem carries to tlio parlor, or, if it please

thee, to tLe tlieatre, an influence wLicLv.ill eventually

re-act on tlic ballot-box.

Franh. Do you mean, motlier, to include in your

remarks tLc discourses of Eeverend Divines iipon tLe

PatriarcLal Institution ? •

Mrs. G. I cannot except even tliese: for tliey ac-

knowledge it an evil, tLougL tLcy contend its exists

by divine ordination, just as they assert Original Sin
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to be tlio offspring of Eternal Decrees ; but they no

more convince the Slaveholder, that he loves liis bond-

man as himself, than thej' convict him of the guilt of

Adam's transgression

,

J//-. F. What do you say to "Webster's great speech

on tJic compromise measure?

AFrs. G. {Pleasantly.) Is not the moral view of a

question, about as far as a "^voman's instinct ought to

go ?

Ilr. F. Oh, no : go on, your strictures arc quite

amusing.

Jlrs. G. "W^ell, then, since tve have taken ihc posi-

tion of a reviewer, we must confess that the last effort of

the great Daniel appears to us to bo oi an Act of Con-

gress.

JTr. D. And at the Presidential chair.

2Irs. G. {Continuing?) It did not touch the merits of

slavery at all. Webster knev;^ the feelings of the

constituents too vrcll to attempt such a task. lie

iherefore skilfully diverted tlieir attention from his

real issue, to the glorious Union, anl its danger from

agitators, and he thus carried with liim the S3U'npathies

of many honest haters of oppression.

Mr. F. AYcll, sister, I do not Ivnov: I'mt you \\-ill

10
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prove tliat tlicre is uot an a^lvocatc for slavery on tlio

face of tlie cartli.

J//-5. G. Only suek ad\'ocatos as there is for robbery

and Avar. Tliose "wlio find it for tlicir interest to prac-

tice these crimes condemn them in the abstract, or at

most oul}" apologize for them, as necessary and ex-

pedient, under peculiar circnmstances.

Fi-anl-. {Laugldng.) Whj^, mother, I shall certainlj^

subscribe for your '"Xorth American Kevie^v," par-

ticularly if 3'ou fill the litcrarj' department as ably as

you have the moral and political, to test Avhich, let me

propound a question ? If the reward of the good be

the charm of fiction, how do you account for the

pleasure derived from tragedy, where the good are

overwhelmed with tlie evil ?

2[rs. G. {Sinilinrj.) AVith great difhdehce we reply

to the query of our learned friend. The force of

tragedy consists in its depicting evil so ruinous as to

involve even the innocent in the catastrophe ; the

lileasureis derived, wo think, from the failure of tiie

lai -clii'jvous design, and the merited retribution which

falls upon the 'head of tlie plotters. In Eomeo, "a

scourge is laid upon the liatc of the Montagues and

C.ipulets, by vrhieh all ar.- pun^ohvd ;''
Hamlet';:;
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wicked imclc is jiislly served, drinking tlie poison

tempered by Iiiniself ; and lago pulls down ruin upon

Iiirnself no less tlian upon Cassio,

Franl: {Boioiag 'playfully.) Your review meets m}-

cutirc approbation, inasmucli as it coufirms \\\j doc-

trine, tliat ilieatres always gi^'e tlieir verdict in favor

of ^i^tlle,

J/r. D. " Casting out devils tlirougli Beelzebub."

2frs. G. The artistic effect of every work of tlio

imagination is wrouglit upon wliat critics call tlie

''sympathetic emotion of virtue,'' and the decisions of

tills faculty, so far as wc understand them, always

correspond v\dth v>diat Christians believe concerning

the " linal restitution of all things."

Franl:. Tlie theatre, then, ought to promote good

jHorals—why does it not?

Mr. D.

" And nuiny wortliy rnen

Maiutiiiued it might be turned to good accoimt,

And so jDeiliaps it iniglit, but uevei- was."

jfrs. (}. The " sjanpathetic emotion of virLuc," not

Iv.iving an object, never rises to passion, and there-

fore never produces action. Philosophers tell us

that a thought of virtue passing often through the
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riiiuel, Avitliout being Avrouglit out into a fact, u-eakcns

llic moral sense ; tluis jDcoplc may read tLc best of

Looks, and Avitucss llie finest exliibitions of moral

beaut V, and constantly retrograde in virtue. Tlic

dissolute eliaracters of players, avIio continually utter

tliC loftiest sentiments, and practice tlie lowest vices,

arc accounted fur on tliis principle
;
and -we ouglit to

judge tbc tlicati'c as we do slaver}^, by its demoraliz-

ing cfiect upon tliosc engaged in it.

Mr. F. Do you mean to saj^, Picbccca, that slave-

liolding has tlic same ciTect upon me tliat stnge-jjlay-

ing lias upon tlie actor ?

Mrs. G. Well, brotbcr, I put it to tli}' ov/n consci-

ence. Does tlice not, daily, in dealing ^yitb tin' slaves,

stifle til}- emotions of piety, generosity, and love, and

:,3 it not easier to do tliis now llhrn itv:as twenty years

ago, wjicd, wiLli a Leart fall of tenderness and trntli,

tlieo left us for thy southern homo?

Mr. F. (Fiiing ccnd j):iciivj tlie rooni icilh great agl-

ulori.) Xov.', sister, you arc going to introduce an-

itiier absurdity ! D>-> I practice the princij)les learned

in iho i.urscry ? Xo, I do not ! Do I believe " honesty

is the b,\-t policy ' and its kindred humbugs? Of

conr~o I ilon'l ! SIiow mc the mau who does ? Do I
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follo\v tlic precepts of llic sermon on tlic Mount ? >Tot

1! Tlie man who sliould undertake to do so would

make liiuiself a perfect kmglung- stock, I slioukl like

to sec one of your nortkcrn livpocrites atteinpt it.

I[:il ka i lia I
" k^a v not up treasure upon earth,'"

and ''take no tlioiight for tlic niorrovr ;"' why, vrhat

else do people take thonght for, either Xortli or

South? It is not what they shall eat, drink, or wear

to <lay. that worries them, but how tlie}" shall lay up

something for themselves or their children hereafter.

You sillv women iTrc ahvavs talkins; akout righteous-

ncss, as if yon really thought it could enter in human

plans, k'iit ^^e men of the world, wlio have to wring

the precious dollar from the hard hand of labor, know

better! I tell you, Rebecca, I don't believe there is a

business-man in your pious Quaker city even, vrlio

would dare accpiaint his wife and daughters with all

his little arrangements for amassing Vv'ealtli. Ila! ha!

lia ! Hovv' the pretty things would stare at the tricks

of the trade, and simper: '"Is that right?" As

though anybody thought business princi^^les were

gospel principles ! As thongli they expected a man

was going to love his neighbor as himself, Avhen ho

vras making a bargain Avilh him ! It provokes mc to
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£ce YOU make yourself so riclicnlous ! You oiiglit to

knoAV that every man acts on tlie principle, tliat

" "\Tealtli is tlie cliief good ;" and 3-ou ouglit to knovr,

too, tliat there the shivehoklers have the advantage of

you entirely. They do right to work, and grind it

out of the slaves on a large scale, and call Abraham

and Moses to witness the patriarchal method, "wlulc

3'our northern mercenaries scheme and speculate hoAv

tluy can turn a j^icnny out of ignorance and poverty,

and have not CA'cn the apology of a precedent fo£

their meanness. AVhy, one of our generous southern

planters is as far above one of 3'our stingy shave-thrce-

cents-on-a-yard-tradesmen, as llobin Hood is above a

miserable tca-sjioon burglar. The south sails under

flilse colors, does it? What flag do your platform

men give to tlic wind, I should like to know ? AVhat

do they care for the Fugitive Slave Law ? Ilalf of

them would help a runawa}^ to Canada with as good a

will as the3-'d eat their dinner. {Coming close and

slLllnf] down^ so as to look fixedly in Iter face^ I'll tell

A"ou what, sister, the chivalr}- of the south responds to

3'ou northern Christians who j^rate so loud of brother-

liood and charit3', in the words of 3'oung Cancer to
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liis mother

—

''• Libenter iids 2^r(cce2)i(s obsegjAOj^ si ie

irrias idem facientem videro:''

Ilrs. G. {very gently) These strictures, broilicr, arc

too keenly just. Tlic}" remind me of Kossuth's asser-

tion, that there is not 3'et a Christian nation on the

earth, nor yet a Christian church, that dare venture

entirely npon the principles of the Gospel. Still, the

ahcrratio]! of reformers j^i'oves no more in fli\-or of

slavery, than the vices and miseries of civilized life

prove that barbarism is the natural and happy state

of the hmnan race ; nay, these very aberrations prove

that a centripetal power counteracts the opposing force,

and holds them within the genial influence of the

sun of truth.

The law of spiritual gravitation is little understood.

But thousands of philosophers are closely observing

the jjhcnomena, and carefully comparing them with

the data given in the Sermon on the Mount ; and it is

not too much to hope that this generation will give to

the world a Xewton, Avhosc moral mathematics shall

demonstrate that the laio of love is the true theory of

individual and national prosperity.

Mr. F. "\Ycll, sister, I wisli.3-ou much joy of your

millennial state ; but before tlie Sermon on the Mount
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1:)Ccomcs tlic codo of nations, I guess j'ou -^vill

Jiad—

J//'. D. {iiiterrvptlng.) "A little more grape, Captain.

ISragg !''

Franh. I tell yon, imcle, " there's a good time

coming." Motlier is a prophet. I have -watched her

words all my life, and I never knew them fall to the

grov^d.

J//0. G. Observe, my friends, that the Sermon on

the M-^^ut puts blessing before requirement. If you

accept liicso beatitudes as the gift of 3'our Divine

Master, 3'C'' will find that obedience to the precepts

which follow, '-s not the umvilling service of a bonds-

man, but the fr?'^ and natural action of an unfranchised,

spirit.

yif,yf ^J/^

Clover stueet Sem., Novi-''i)cr lOLb, 1S53.
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XVfEi are conscious of the odium tliat rests upon us.

We feel that we are wronged ; but we arc not

impatient for tlie righting of our wrongs. We bide

our time. The men that shall come after us, will do

us justice. The present generation of America cannot

"judge righteous judgment," in the case of the uncom-

promising friends of freedom, religion, and law. They

are so debauched and blinded by slaverj'-, and by the

perverse and low ideas of freedom, religion, and law,

which it engenders, that they "call evil good, and

good evil
;
put darkness for light, and light for dark-

ness
;
put bitter for sweet, and sweet for bitter," They

have been living out the lie of slavery so long, and

have been, thereby, deadening their consciences so

long, as to be noAv well nigh incapable of perceiving

the wide and everlasting distinctions between truth

and falsehood.

Geeeit Siiim.

10*
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\j i "wnAT a strange thing is tlic human heart

!

AVith its youth, and its joy and fear !

It doats upon creatures that day-dreams impart,

—

Full sorely it grieves when their beauties depart,

And weeps bitter tears over their bier.

The veriest gloamings that dart into birth,

Eeveal to its being of light

:

The dimliest shadovrs that flit upon earth.

Allure it, with promise of j^leaOTre and uiirth

In a country, where never is night.

It leaves the sure things of its own real home,

To pursue the mere })hantoms of thought

!

Well knowing, that certain, there soon must come,

An end to the visions, that so gladsome,

It bewilder'd, has eagerly sought.
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It fleetli the wliolesome prose of life,

With its riches all sure and told

:

And scorning the beauties, that calmly in strife

Truth flishions, it longs for the things all rife

With glitter, and color, and gold.

It buildeth its home 'neath an ever calm sky,

Near streams wherein crov/n-jcwels sleep,

—

And there it reposeth : \x\iiiG soothingly nigh,

Some loved one, perchance, doth most wooingly sigh,

As the zephyrs all lull-ladcn creep.

Thus it musingly wasteth its strength, in dreams

Of Lli^-s. that can never prove true :

And ever it revels amid what seems,

A paradise smiling with Hope's warm beams,

And flowers all spangled with dew.

But, even as flowers arc broken and fade.

And yield up their perfumes—their souls,

—

So vanish the colors of which dreams are made,

—

So perish the structures on which Hope is staid,

And the treasures to which the heart holds.
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In vain docs it follow tlic wandering forms

That promise, yet always recede :

—

Too briefly the sunsliinc is darken'd by storms

:

Ilope minstrels it onward, yet never informs

Of tlie dangers unseen, tliat impede.

The Heart trusts tlie outward :
" Ofman 'tis tlie whole."

Thus Confidence clings to decay !

It feels the sweet homage that riches control,—

•

And laughs in contempt at tlie wealth of the soul

:

And behold ! now, friends wait for their prey.

It trusteth in glory, and beauty, and youth,

—

In love-vows that ne'er are to die

:

But soon the Death-king, in whose heart is no ruth,

Enfolds it,—and mounting aloft, of Truth

Thus sings, as turns glassy the eye.

" There's nothing so lovely and bright below,

As the shapes of the purified mind !

Nought surer to which the weak heart can grow,

On which it can rest, as it onward doth go.

Than that Truth wliich its own tendrils bind.
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"Yes . Trutli opes witliin a pure sun-tide of bliss,

And sliows in its ever calm flood,

A transcript of regions, where no darkness is,

"Where Hope its conceptions may realize,

And Coxfidexce sleep in ' The Good.'
"

JLc(^. aC. ^y^^t^^^^^^iU^.
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To T M

TjISINTERESTED benevolence, my dear sir, lias

nothing at all to do "U'itli abolitionism, ^ay, I

doubt very mucli if tlierc is sucli a thing as disinter-

ested benevolence ; but be this as it may, there is no

occasion for it in the anti-slavery ranks.

It is selfishness,—sheer selfishness, that has thus far

carried on the war Avith slavery and wrong in all times
;

and selfishness must break the chains of the American

slave.

Self-love has fixed the chain around the arm of every

leader and cverj^ soldier in the American anti-slaver}^

army. "Where would William Lloyd Garrison have

been to-day. if any combination of circumstances could

have shut in his soul's deep hatred of oppression, and

prevented its finding utterance in burning words?
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He would have been dead and rotten. It is necessary

to liis own existence that lie sliould work,—work for

the slave ; and in Lis v;ork he o-ratifies all the strong:-
1 DO

est instincts of his nature, more completely than even

the grossest sensualist can gratify Ms, b}' unlimited in-

dulgence.

Gerritt Smith, too. Suppose he was compelled to

hoard his princcl}' fort ane, or spend it as most others

do ! dear! wliat a dj'spcptic we shoukl have in six

months ; and all the l;ydropatbic institutes in the

country could never keep hhn alive five 3'ears.

John P. Hale would soon be done with his rotund

person and jovial face, if he could no longer send the

sharp arrows of his wit and sarcasm into the con-

sciences of his human-whipjoing neighbors.

It is a necessity of all great nations to hate mean-

ness, and nothing under God's heaven ever was so

mean as American slaverj*. Think of it. Men who

swagger around with pistols and bowie-knifes to

avenge th ir insulted honor, if any one should ques-

tion it,—imagine one turning up his sleeves to horse-

whip an old woman for burning his steak, or pocket-

iuG; her wa<]res, earned at the wash-tub !

No one with a soul above that of a pig-louse, could
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help loathing the system, the instant he saw it in its

native meanness. Then, in order to keep his own

self-respect,—to gratify the love of the good and true

in his own soul, he must express that loathing.

No disinterestedness about doing right, for nobody

can be so much interested in the act as the doer of it.

Wrong-doing is the only possible self-abnegation,

of which the whole range of thought admits.

All the humiliation and agony of the Saviour him-

self, were necessary to himself. Nothing less could

have expressed the infinite love of the Divine nature
;

and in working out a most jDerfect righteousness for

those he loved, he also "UTOught out a most perfect

happiness for himself.

The eternal law of God links the happiness of all

the creatures made in Ilis image in an electric chain,

united in the Divine love ; and He, who has "a fellow-

feeling for our infirmities," has given us a fellow-feeling

•with the sufferings of each other. So that no soul in

which the Divine image is not totally obscured, can

know of the misery of another, without a sympathetic

throb of sorrow.

The true heart in Maine cannot know that the slave-

mother in Georgia is weeping for her children, torn
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from lier arms by avarice, without feeling lier anguisli

palpitating in its inmost core.

It is the pulsations of the sympathetic heart which

stretches out the hand to interfere between, her and

her aggressor
;

and abolitionists are just seeking a

soft pillow that the}' may *' sleep o' nights."

It is selfishness, I tell 3-ou, all selfishness ! The

great whale when she gives u}) her own large life to

protect her 3'oung one, and the little wren when she

carries all the nice tit bits to her babies, are as true to

themselves as the old pig when she shoulders all her

little family out of the trough.

The whale enjoj^s death, and the wren her little fel-

lows' supper, with a better zest than an old grunter

does her corn, and "Wm. Gildersten in spending money

and laboring to prevent any more scenes of brutal vio-

lence in his State, by punishing the one j^ast, gratifies

his ovrn loves and longiiigs quite as much as Judge

Grier in grunting out his wrath against all lovers of

liberty.

The one would enjoy being hanged for the cause of

God and llun^anity, more than the other would the

luxury of hanging him, even if he could have all the

pleasure to himself,—^be not only judge and persecu-



23-i A Lettee.

tor, as lie jorefers, but marsbal, jailor, and liangman

to boot.

More tliau this, every creature, so for as otlicr crea-

tures are concerned, has a riglit to be bappy in liisown

way. Nero liad as mucli i-igbt to wish for power to

cut off all the heads in Italy at one blow, as an inno-

cent pig to wish for capacity to eat all the corn in the

world. Mankind has no right to punish eitiier for the

desire or its manifestation, They should only make

fences to prevent the accomplishment of the wish.

Americans have no right to punish Judge Grier for

wishing to jjorsccute everybody who attempts to en-

force State laws against murderous assaults by his

officers. The}" should content themselves with fenc-

ing his Honor in, or, if neecssarj', putting a ring in

his nose. He has as much riolit to be JudQ:e Grier as

George Washington had to be George Washington,

and is no more selfish in following the iDslincts of his

nature, than Washington Avas in following his.

Without an}' gTcat respect,

I am your friend.

cM^u^ c^ A^/^A^<'i^
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Once I wished I might rehearie

Freedom's paean in my verse,

That the slave wlio caught the strain

Should throb until he snapt his chain.

But the Spirit said, " Not so ; .

Speak it not, or speak it low
;

Name not lightly to be said,

Gift too precious to be prayed.

Passion not to be exprest

Bat by heaving of the breast
;

Yet,—would'st thou the mountain find

"Where this deity is shrined,

Who gives the seas and sunset-skies

Their unspent beaut}- of surprise,

And, when it lists him, waken can

Brute and savage into man
;
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Or, if in tliy heart he shine,

Blends the starry fates with thine,

Draws angels nigh to dwell with thee,

And makes thy thoughts archangels be
;

Freedom's secret would'st thou know ?—
Eight thou feelest rashly do.



AN AXTI-SL2WERY REMINISCENCE.

SOME years aao a free colored woman, wlio Tras born

in ]Sre\Y England, and had gone to tlie soutli to at-

tend upon some family, Tvas sliipAvrecked, as she was

returning northwards, on the coast of North Carolina.

She, however, as well as some of the crew of the

vessel, was saved. The half-civilized people of that

region rendered some assistance to the shipwrecked

party ; but Mary Smith was detained by one of the

natives as a slave.

The poor woman succeeded in getting a letter

written to some person in Boston, in which the parti-

culars of her story were narrated. Either this letter,

or one afterwards written, contained references to peo-

ple in Boston who were acquainted with her.
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It was not very easy, even witli tliesc references, to

get sufficient evidence to prove the freedom and iden-

tity of an obscure person, who had been away from

Boston for some years. A strong interest, however,

was felt in the case wherever it became known. And

Eev. Samuel Snowden, well-remembered by the name

of Father Snowden, with his usual indomitable energy

and perseverance in aiding persons of his own color

in distress, succeeded in finding j^cople in Boston who

were well acquainted with Mary Smith, and recollected

her having left that place to go to the south. Pur-

suing his iuquu'ies with great diligence, he ascertained

the place of her birth, which was somewhere in New

Ilamj^shire. I forget the name of the tovrn.

Affidavits were now procui'cd, Avliich established the

place of Mary Smith's birth, her residence in Boston,

and the time of her departure for the south, and other

cu'cumstances to corroborate her story.

Edward Everett, who was at this time Governor of

Massachusetts, at the request of Mary Smith's friend.'^,

forwarded the documents they had obtained, accom-

panied with an urgent letter from himself, demanding

her release from captivity, on the ground of her being

a free citizen of Massachusetts.
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The Governor of ISTortli Carolina replied very

courteously to Governor Everett. He admitted tlic

right of the woman to her freedom, and acknowl-

edged that no person in Xorth Carolina could lavf-

fully detain her as a slave. But, at the same time he

said, that as Governor, he had no power to interfere

with tlie person who held her in custody. The de-

cision on her ri-ht to freedom, depended on another

department of the government. He promised, how-

ever, to write to the man who held her, and solicit her

release.

The remonstrances of the Governor of North Caro-

lina proved successful. Mary Smith soon arrived in

Boston. And some of her old acquaintances avIio

had given the evidence which, led to her release, has-

tened to meet her and congratulate her on her escape

Irom bondage. At the meeting they looked on her

for some moments with astonishment, for they could

trace in her features no resemblance to their former

companion, A speedy exj^lanation took place, from

which it appeared that all the documents sent to

North Carolina related to one ]\Iary Smith ;
but the

woman whose liberty they procured, vras another

Mary Smith,
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Governor Everett liad a hearty laugli when Father

Snowden told liim the happy result of his letter to the

Governor of North Carolina.

The moral of this story is, that a plain, common

name, is sometimes more useful to its owner, than a

more brilliant one.

KoTE.—I have endeavored to give the facts of Mary Smith's story

with exact accuracy, writing from memory only, without the aid of

anything written. It is possible I may be mistaken in some imma-

terial circumstance.
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l?REEDO^I and Liberty are sjnonymes. Freedom

13 an essence ; Liberty, an accident. Freedom

is born, witli a man ; Liberty may be conferred on him.

Freedom is progressive ; Liberty is circumscribed.

Freedom is tlic gift of God ; Liberty, tlie creature of

society. Liberty may be taken avv^ay from a man

;

but, on wlaatsoever soul Freedom may alight, the course

of that soul is thenceforth on^vard and upward ; so-

ciety, customs, lavrs, armies, are but as wythes in its

giant grasp, if thc}^ oppose, instruments to work its

will, if they assent. Human kind welcome the birth

of a free soul with reverence and shoutings, rejoicing

in the advent of a fresh off-shoot of the Divine Whole,

of which this is but a part.

/ ~
2^'E^^-Yor.K, 2\ov. 22J, 1853.
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TT'OU Avant my autograph. Permit me, then, to sign

mj-self the friend of every effort for Imman eman-

cipation in our own countrj', and throughout the

world. God speed the day when all chaias shall fall

from the limbs and from the soul, and universal lib-

erty co-exist with universal righteousness and univer-

sal peace. Ic this Avork I am

Yours truly,

Nfav York, Xov. 22d.



Clje Sning Solilo(iiiii of Kje Victim of

tijc aalilk^biiiTe Cnijciiji.

" TTE was approaclicd from beliind by Deputy Mar-

shal "Wyncoop and Lis assistants, knocked down

witli a mace and partially sliackled. The fugitive,

who had unsusjoectingly waited upon them during

their breakfast at the Phenix Hotel, was a tall, noble-

looking, remarkabl}^ intelligent, and a nearly white

mulatto ; after a desperate effort and severe struggle,

he shook off his five assailants, and with the loss of

everj'thiug but a remnant of his shirt, rushed from

the house and plunged into the water, exclaiming: " I

will droAvn rather than be taken alive." He was pur-

sued and fired upon several times, the last ball taking

effect in his head, his face being instantly covered

with blood. He sprang up and shrieked in great

agony, and no doubt would have sunk at once, but
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for the buoyanc}' of tlie water. Seeing his condition,

tlic slave-catchers retreated, coolly remarking that

" dead niggers were not worth taking South."

Than be a slave,

Dread death I'll brave,

^nd hail the moment near,

When the soul mid pain,

Shall burtt the chain

That long has bound it here.

Earth's thrilling pulse,

Man's stem rejoulse.

This weary heart no longer feels
;

Its beating hushed

Its vain hopes crushed,

It craves that life which death reveals.

That moment great

^[y soul would Avait,

In awe and peace sublime

;

Nor bitter tears,

Nor slave-born fears,

As I pass from earth to time.
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The angrj past,

Like pLantoms vast,

Glides bv like the rusliing wave
;

So soon shall I,

Forgotten lie.

In the depths of mj briny grave.

The time shall be,

" When no more sea"

Shall hide its treasures lone
;

Then my soul shall rise,

Clothed for the skies,

To find its blissful home.

Foul deeds laid wrons;

The whip and thong,

Have scored my manhood's heart,

But ne'er again

Shall fiends constrain

My body to the slave's vile mart.

The 'whelming wave.

This corpse shall lave
;

Let the winds still pipe aloud.
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Let tlic waters lash,

The white foam dash,

O'er my mangled brow and bloodj shroud.

Eoll on, thou free.

Unfettered sea,

Thj restless moan, my dirge.

My cradle deep

In my last lone sleep.

Is the scoop of thy hollow surge.

Would I might live.

One glance to give.

To those whose hearts would bless,

Each word of love.

All price above.

As mine to theirs 1 press.

The wish is vain
;

My frenzied brain,

Is dark'niug even now
;

Above, above,

Is Heaven's love.

And mercy's wide arched bow.
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Glad free-born soul

With grateful bold,

Now grasp the gift from Heav'n

—

Thy freedom w^on,

New life begun,

Forgive, thou'rt there forgiv'n.

Z_
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Unbouxded in thy expanse—far rcacLing

From shore to shore—ever beautiful

Are thy crystal waters— sea.

Beautiful—-when thy waves, the white pebbles lave,

When the Aveary sea-birds sleej), upon the bosom of

the deep.

But when thy storm-pressed billows burst,

The grasp which man would "lay upon th}' mane,"

Tht^n do I most love thee, sea,

Thou emblem of the Free.

"When above me beam the stars.

How beautiful in their infinitude of light,

O'er the blue heavens spread, like gems

Upon the brow of youth !

Par, fax away, beyond the paths of day,
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j^lorc glorious yet, as suns wliicli never set,

In darkness never ! but shining forever 1

You are more loved by me

—

Ye emblems of the Free.

All eartb of the beautiful is full.

Beautiful the streams which leave the rural vales,

Fringed with scarlet berries and leafy green

!

world of colors infinite, and lines of ever-varying

grace,

How by sea and shore art thou ever beautiful

!

But the torrent rushing by, and the eagle in the sky.

The Alpine heights ofsnow where man does never go,

More lovely are to me.

For they arc Free.

Beautiful is man, and yet more beautiful

Woman : coupled by bare circumstance

Of place or gold, still beautiful.

But this must fade !

Only the soul, grows never old :

They most agree, who most arc fcee :

Liberty is the food of love !

11*



2o0 Let all be Free.

The heavens, tlic earth, man's heart, and sea,

Forever cry, let all he Free I

Kkntl-cky, 1853.



To the Editor of the '' Aiitogmphs for Frecdomy

Dear Madam,—
If the enclosed paragraph from a speech of liiine delivered in

Mmv la^t. at the anniversary nieetinj^ of the Aineriean and Foreiga

Auti-Sliivery Society, shidl be deemed suited to the pages of the furth-

coming annual, please accept it as my coutributiou.

With great respect,

Rochester, November, 1853,

1V[0 colored man, witli any nervous sensibility, can

stand before an American audience Avitliout an in-

tense and painful sense of tlie disadvantages imposed

by liis color. He feels little borne up by tliat

brotherly sympathy and generous enthusiasm, which

give wings to the eloquence, and strength to the

hearts of dther men, who advocate other and more

popular causes. The ground which a colored man

occupies in this country is, every inch of it, sternly
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disputed. Sir, -were I a wliitc man, speaking for tlic

right of "wliite men, I sliould in tins country liavc a

smootli sea and a fair wind. It is, pcrLaps, creditable

to tlie American people (and I am not tlie man to de-

tract from their credit) that they listen eagerly to the

report of wrongs endured by distant nations. The

Hungarian, the Italian, the Irishman, the Je^v and the

Gentile, all find in this goodly land a home ; and

when any of them, or all of them, desire to sjocak,

they find willing ears, Avarm hearts, and open hands.

For these 2')C0})le, the Americans have principles of

justice, maxhns of mercy, sentiments of religion, and

feelings of brotherhood in abundance. But for my

poor people, (alas, how poor !)—enslaved, scourged,

blasted, overwhelmed, and ruined, it Vv'ould apj)ear

that America had neither justice, mercj-, nor religion.

She has no scales in which to weigh our wrongs, and

no standard by which to measure our rights. Just

here lies the grand difficulty of the colored man's

cause. It is found in the fact, that we may not avail

ourselYcs of the just force of admitted American prin-

ciples. If I do not misinterpret the feelings and phil-

osoj)hy of my white fellow-countrymen generally, they

wish us to understand distinctly and fully that they
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have no otlicr nsc for us wliatcver, tlian to coin dol-

lars out of our blood.

Our position Lere is anomalous, unequal, and extra-

ordinary. It is a position to wliicli tlie most courage-

ous of our race cannot look without deep concern.

Sir, -we are a hopeful people, and in this "we are for-

tunate
; but for this trait of our character, we should

have, long before this seeminglj'- unpropitious hour,

sunk down under a sense of utter despair.

Look at it, sir. Here, ujoon the soil of our birth, in

a country which has known us for two centuries,

among a people who did not wait for us to seek them,

but who sought us, found us, and brought us to their

own chosen land,—a people for whom we have per-

formed the humblest services, and whose greatest com-

forts and luxuries have been won from the soil by our

sable and sinewy arms,'—I say, sir, among such a

people, and with such obvious recommendations to

favor, we are far less esteemed than the veriest

stranger and sojourner.

Aliens are we in our native land. The fundamental

principles of the republic, to which the humblest white

man, whether born here or elsewhere, may appeal

with confidence in the hope of awakening a favorable
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response, are held to be inapplicable to us. Tlie

glorious doctrines of your revolutionary fathers, and

the more glorious teachings of the Son of God, are

construed and applied against us. We are literalh^

scourged beyond the beneficent range of both authori-

ties,—human and divine. We plead for our rights, in

the name of the immortal declaration of independence,

and of the written constitution of government, and we

arc answered with imprecations and curses. In the

sacred name of Jesus we beg for mercy, and the slave-

whip, red with blood, cracks over us in mockery. We

invoke the aid of the ministers of Ilim who came " to

preach deUverance to the captive," and to set at lib-

erty them that are bound, and from the loftiest sum-

mits of this ministrj^ comes the inhuman and blasphem-

ous response, saying: if one prayer would move the

Almighty arm in mercy to break your galling chains,

that prayer would be withheld. We cry for help to

humanity—a common humanity, and here too we are

repulsed. American humanity hates us, scorns us,

disowns and denies, in a thousand ways, our ver^^ per-

sonality. The outspread wing of American Christian-

ity, apparently broad enough to give shelter to a

perishing world, refuses to cover us. To us, its bones
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arc brass, and its featliers iron. In running tliitlicr

for shelter and succor, we liave only fled from the

hungry bloodhound to the devouring wolf,—from a

corrupt and selfish world to a hollow and hypocritical

church.



(trtract from an unijulili.^oljri) |1oTm on

I'lTCllOllU

Oh, Freedom ! wlicn tli}- morning mareli began,

Coeval witli tlic birtli and breath of man
;

"Who tliat could view thee in tliat Asian clime,

God-born, soul-nursed, the infant heir of time

—

Who tliat could sec tliec in that Asian court.

Flit with the sparrow, with tlie lion sport.

Talk Avitli the murmur of the babbling rill

And sing thy summer song upon the hill

—

Who that could kno;Y thee as thou wast inwrought

The all in all of nature's primal thought.

And see thee given bj Omniscient mind,

A native boon to lord, and brute, and wind.

Could e'er have dreamed with Date's prophetic sleep,

Tlie darker lines thy horoscope would keep.

Or trembling read, thro' tones with horror thrilled,

The damned deeds thv future name would gild ?
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Lo ! Tlic swart chief of Afric's vergclcss plains,

Poor Ileavcn-wcpt child of nature's joys and pains.

Mounts his fleet steed with wind-directed course,

Nor checks again his free unbridled horse,

But lordless, wanders where his will inclines

From Tuats heats to Zegzeg's stunted pines I

View him, ye craven few, ye living-dead

!

Wrecks of a being vrhcnce the soul has fled I

Ye Goths and Vandals of his plundered coast 1

Ye christian Bondous, who of feeling boast,*

"Who quickly kindling to historic fire

Contemn a Marius' or a Scy;la's irc,f

'^ " Yo Cliiistiaa Bondoua wlio of feeling boast !" '

Unable in the wlidlo range of my vernaoiilar, to find ao -pitlipt

sufiieifutly expressive to emin'-iate the aLTi^ravatoJ c-intempt wLieli all

feel fi>i- tlial psouilonymous class of plnlanthropists, wlio flauntin^ly

parade a pompous synipatliy will) popular and distant disire-ses, but

studiously cultivate a eoafs<' ignorani-e <if, and liauteur to, the (lueks,

whieh " are at the door," 1 have had recuurce to the Metouyinv , Boiidon,

as rendered niournruUy .-i'^-iiiieant ihrout^h the niehuieholy fa;e of

tiie illustrious IIoa;^!itiiii.— \'ide li'oort African Discovery Sociily.

\ " C'>nteniti a ilaiius' or a Scylla's ire."

Napoleon in his protest to Lord Bathurst, provoked by the pettj-

tyranny of Sir Ilutlson Lowe, said of Ihe " Prosei iptiniis," and (by nega-

tive inf.-reiiee) uj extenuation of tliem, that they "were mnd< with the

blood yd. fresh upon Iha Sicord." A sentence, whicii, falling from ilie lips

of one of the most iiiipe:turb:'.bly cool an 1 calculating of mankind, un-

der circumstances superinducing peculiar reflection on every word

uttered, caunol, but come with the Ciirce oi' a wliule voliuue oXexcori*-
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( )r I. null V I II I lid |(> ;;\ iii|i,illi('lic ;';l<>\v,

I i.imciil, iJic iii;irlvit of sdhu- fiiroir woe,

And l.iinlcr /M'owii, willi soii'ow liii;,';cly jj;r('.!it,

\Vc 'p (I'cr ;iii A;';i;-i' ()r.Iii;Mirlli;iV'. (iib' !

•'

V'ii'W liiiii, ye. hollow Iic'irlliii^.'iM :is lie. sl;iII<H

'I'lic (l.'iinil l( .'n iiioii.ircli of lii:i iKiIIvi^ w.'ilK'M

r>ic;illirs llic \v;inii odor uliicli \.\\r. ;';ir;';ir Ix'.'ir::,-]*

liv« (iviilcncc irniili'il llii' ili'iniiiiili/nl i<'ii of wiir, cvi'ii ii|iMti llii' iiiii'l.

iiIimIiik^MhI iiikI clcviili'il mil iiii'M. -Aiilc /,rll,rs <//' Mfiillinlun niul I.iih

< 'ii.\rii.

* " \Vi'i'|i o'er nil Ain i' or .lii-pirllin'-i I'lilc,"

A|;iM, Isiiiif ol' I.HccilniiDii mill I'lillrii'Mii' III' Ij.'.iiiiilii'i, w;in n yonlli of

Riii|f||liir |iiirilv mill |ii oiiiiiu'. Aiiiiiii;;' lo cu ii-.'|, IIh' iiIhmi' wliiili IimiI

crrpl, into ||i(< S|i;illiili |iiilil\, lii< ilil ri.ijiircil rcji'liriiilivi' l.iwi.

Aiiioiij^ ollii'iii. oiii' lor 111!' i'(|ii,ili/.,il ioii of |iio|iri I y, mill n i mi iamiii-

pic ol' (luiinli'icHti'il liliciiilil y, MJimi'ij llii r iliih' wil li 111 niiiimiil v.

Uliii|i|iii'i'iiilcil liy llii' ill' ;riii'niliv| Smiilr linwrvir, Im u;ii i|i'|iiimmI,

iiiid. willi IiIm wiii.l.' I'miiily, Hlniirflcil liy onlcr of llio iii;i;riUo Slali'.—
/'Mill, /'.'nri/r.

11, in Mii.l lliiil, wli.ii .Iii;;mlli:i Win \r\ lirf.irr 1 lin .-ir of Ilii- imii-

{jiicrcr, III' IomI hi 1 iiciiMi-i. Al'Irrllii' liiiinipli Iim wn i (lirowii iiiti)

prison, wlwfc. wliilil. liii'V Well' in liiisli' In sliip liim, hhiih' lorn lii.-t

rolirii oil' U\^ Illicit, mill ollicr«, ciililiin;^ r;i;;crly ill In i pciiilmiM, |iiillcil

<iir llic lips of liiM ciiiM willi 111. 'III. Wiicii lie w.Ti lliiii il. iliwn ii.ilicil

inio t.lic (Imii^c.in, nil wii.l iinl coiil'ii'icl, Ic mii I, willi ii I'liinlic Miiiilc,

" llciivcii.'* 1 liow colli in lliii I HI 111 of yoiiri
I ' 'I'licic ;ilrii : '.liii ; fur nix

(liiyH will) Hlurviilion, mill lo lliclii'l li ' liiliorin;; for Ilic picMcrvii'

lion of hi i li I'.', Ill" cm 1 1 1' to liii cnil, I'liit. Cui. .l/./r.

f
" llrcullic'i Ilic warm oilor wliii'h i\\r i/in/lr licani."

'J'lio >,,'ir^Mr, or Ihc (/',v//c il diiln', ii fpccicii of (lowci'iii)j f^riiHH.

I'i<ir<'i[i|i;, fi'iii^raiil, ami ^;ralcftil in ihi oilor, il. opcralcM not. tiiiliho

n mild Hlinniliinf, when rcupiicd foi- any Icn^lli <if linio, and Ih

fotind chiolly near (he liordcni of hiikiII Hlroiinin iiiid in tlio viciniij^o

l>r tiio 'rmiiiudiu — Ly>i, Uni. ami. t^nui
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Sh<)Ul,s till' (icrci' mil ;!< (tf his ,m;iv:i!';i" aii'M,

Or iii;h1I\ l»r;i\t" in ii<>| Ic.;!, cIki.c |iiir;;u('H

'V\\c (;i\vii\' liliMi.'- liT of llic (li'.^ci'l. (li'WH
;

K:!.;-!;*'!', ci'ccl., lu-rsisli'iil ;i-; I lir .slonii,

Soul ill liis iiiicii, (iod's iiii;i"v in liis (i>rm !

^'<'S, view liiiii lliii:;, iVoiii I\:il1i r lo Smii I;iiij

Ami It'll iiic, \vi»rMrni";s, i;i llio lilnck n, iii;iii ?

Sec, lli<> Cull ;;iiii <Mti('i';';in"; from llie (I('('|i,

OIiiiil)S willi i('il('\(>, llio li"lil -illiiiiiliK'il ,s((>('|>,

Ami l»ri;'lil l" hi'iiuliriil ciMiliiiuoUri siiiiici-i

A rcCUIld I)|r;:;ill>-- (Ml l,ll(lS(^ ilMliiUI I.sIcmI

Like c;i:'.l(;'ii wixtd;; uliidi .swcclcii :i;i IIh'V Inii'ii,

So, llii' |Mi<'Iu'i| cnrlli.M lo (MJoriiiiM IIowtcIm liini,

And li'Mllicrcd ('lycs llicir iiiui'inni'iHiH \viii;';:-i ('.X|i:iii(l,

\V;ik<'d l>\- llii' ni;i"ic, ol' lil;'. cnii juror's w.'iiid,

l''kinli lliclr ic'tl |»lunii'^, ;iiid v<i(';di/.<'cii'di ilrll

Where IdMW.v' iJn! I'ei;!!.) ;ui 1 iJic d II 11 -;';;i/,el le,*

* " WIui-o liriiw.i" I lie /;•.•//') nil. I tlic dun f^'i/clli'."

AiiKHii.: Ilio wil'l aiiliii:il:i nr<' |ii-<Mli;',i(iiiH II mill KTM (if ( li<« Miri-

ciiloroil n|icrir.4 iif I li<i i/;m /,.'! I«, Ilic liiplnir nriidi, t'r'i'li'". iiihl iiiii<ln.

(|ii!i. 'I'Ik'V iir<w^\l,i<'m<'ly mniKTiMi'i in llio |pi<i\ iin''' i <Ii'|ii'|mi1ii( .wf

//// i/'((r 'Ml'/ .(/'N'/n/, oiijoyiii'r Mil! wil'l 'i.'ili 'if (Iw '!.• .tIi"! IkuiiIoU

willi'Mil loar oT iii"liMl,iili<iii fniiii ii r<il.iiniiii)jC )><>iMiIiil.ioii. \„t< ii o7i

OfnJral A/'rir^.
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.

While lialf forgetful of licr cliangiug spliere,

The loathful summer lingers year by year.

Here, in the light of God's supernal eye

—

His realms unbounded, and his woes a sigh

—

The dusky son of evening plaecd whileome

Found \vith the Gnu an evcr-vcrnal home,

And wiser than Athenas' wisest schools,*

Xor led by zealots, nor scholastic rides.

Gazed at the stars that stud yon tender blue,

And hoped, and deemed the cheat of death untrue

;

* "And wiser than Athenas' wisest schools,

Nor led by zealots, nor scholastic rules,

Gazod at the stars which stud you tender blue,

And hoped and deemed the cheat of deatli nntrue."

Though Socrates and Plato, particularly the former, are generally

ndmitted by writers of authority, among whom, indeed, are

Polycarpe, Chrysotora, and Eusebius, to have in a manner sus-

pected rather than believed, the immortality of the soul
;
yet we

have no evidence of their ever having, by the finest process of

ratiocination, so thoroughly couviuecd themselves as to introduce

it generally as a tenable thesis on the portico. A beautiful thread

of implicit belief and fervent hope, of after life, assimilating to the

hunting-ground of our own American Indians, and though sensuous

still, a step far in advance of the black void of ancient philosophy,

has always run through the higher mythologies of the Xegro. So

notorious, indeed, was the fact among early Christians, that that

•ubiquitous riddle, " Prestor John," Avas, by believers, regarded as

Having a locale in Central Africa ; while Henry of Poi'tugal actu-

ally despatched two ambassadors, Corvilla and Payvan, to a

rumored Christian court, south of the Sahara.

—

Udin. Encyc. Early

CJiru. Eis. Fort.
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Yet, supple sophist to a plastic mind*

Saw gods in woods, and spirits in tlic wind,

Heard in the tones that stirred tlie waves within,

The mingled voice of Iladna and Odin,

Doomed the fleeced tenant of the v/ild to bleed

A guileless votive to his harmless creed,

Then 2"ladlv 2;rateful at each rite fidiilled,

Sought the cool shadow where the spring distilled,

And lighth" lab'rous thro' the torpid day,

Whiled in sweet peace the sultry eve away.

Or if perchance to nature darkly true,

He strikes the vrar-path thro' the midnight dew,

Steals in the covert on the sleeping foe,

And wreaks the horrors of a barbarous woe

;

Yet, 3-et returning to th.e home-girt spot

—

*^ " Yet supple soj^liist to a plastic niiiul,

Sees gods in woods, aud sjiirits iu tlie wiud."

Tlie iiniigluation of the African, like his ninsical genius, which

extracts surprising harmony from the rudest of sources, the clapping

of hands, the clanking of chains, the resonance of lasso wood, aud

perforated shells, seems to invest everything with a resident spirit

of peculiar power. Accordingly, his mythologies are most numerous

iVA'l poetical—his entire catalogue of superior gods alone, embrac-

ing a more extended length thaa the Assyro-Babylon Alphabet,

with its three hundred lettera
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The Ycngeful causes and tlic deed forgot
—'"''

Where greenest boughs o'er sloping baidcs impend,

And gurgling waves to bosky dells descend

;

Intent the long expectant brood to sea,

He halts beneath the broad acacia tree
;

\nd warml}' pressed by wonder-gloating eyes,

Displays the vantage of cacli savage prize

;

Stills Avith glad pride and plundered gems, uncouth.

The ardent longings of his daughter's youth
;

Bids the dark spouse the tro])ic meal prepare,

Mid laughing echoes from the bird-voiced air;

Passes before him in a fond review

The merry numbers of his cris|)-luiired crew ;f

* "The vengeful causes aiul the deed forgot."

All travellers agree in the facile ductility aud inertia-like amia-

bility of the native African character.—BnuWriXKii on Aj'rica.

\ '-The merry numbers of his crisp-haired crevr."

• The negro race is, perhaps, the most prolific of all the hnman
species. Their infancy and youtli arc singularly ha]ipy. The

jiarenls are i)assionately fond of their cliildren.

—

Goldbcry's

I'ravels.

"Sti'ike me," said my attendant, "but do not curse my mother."

The same sentiment I found univeisally to pixnail.

Some of the iir.st lessons in which the ^landings women instruct

their children is the pradicc of truth. It v.as the only consolation

for a negro mother, whose son had been murdered by the Moors.,

that " Ihe bo>/ had never tuld a lie."—Pauix's Travels.
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Recounts the dangers of tlic last niirlit's strife,

Joys witli tlieir joy, an<I lives tlicir inner life
;

And tlien ^vlicn slow the lengthened daj expires,

Mid twilight balms and star-enkindlcd fires,

With all the father sees eaeh form retire,

A. ruthless heathen^ but a loving sire."'

Innocuouslv thus, thro' long, long years

Untaught by learning, 3-et unknown to fears,

The sv/arthy Afric while 1 the jocund hours,

xV petted child ornnlurc's rosiest bowers,

Till lured b}' wealth the hardy Portuguese,f

Seeks the green waters of his Eastern seas,

* " With all the fatliei* sees each form retire,

A ruthless heathen, but a loving sire."

"Or led the combat, b<ihl -without a plan.

An artless savage, but a fearless man."

Campbell.

f "Till lured by wealth the hardy Portuguese,

Sought the green waters of his Eastern seas,

And venturous nations more excursive grown,

Pierced his glad coast from radiant zone to zone."

Vasquez de Gama, a Portuguese nobleman, was the first to dis-

cover a maritime passage to the Indies; unless, perhaps, we credit

the improbable achievement of the Phojiiieians, related by Herodo-

tus as occurring, 604 n.c.

De Gama doubled the cape in 1498, explored the eastern slioresas

far as Melinda, in Zanguebar, and sailing thence arrived at Calcutta

in Mny. Tliis expcditiou, second to none iu its results, save that of
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And venturous nations more excursive grown,

Scan bis glad coast from radiant zone to zone,

Then Fortune's minion in a forcic^n cliinc,

Cursed bj liis own and damned to later time,

Of incest born and b}' the cliances tlirown

A tainted alien on a ravished tlirone,

Gapes the foul flatteries of a fawning train,

And fatuous mock'ries, wliicb themselves disdain,

A fancied monarch, but the witless" sport

Of adulation, and a practiced court,

Yaunts to his broad realms and Timour-like proclaims

Illusive titles of barbaric names,

Cheats his own nature, and now generous grown,*

Columbus six years before, drew tlie attention of all Europe. "Whole

nations became actuated by the same enthusiasm, and j)rivate com-

panies of merchants sent out whole fleets on voj-ages of discovery,

scouring the entire coast from Cape Verd to Gaudfui, and discover-

ing the Maschareuhas and most of the islands of the Ethiopean

Archipelago.

* " Cheats his own nature and now generous grown,

Dispenses realms and empires not his own."

Charles V. granted a patent to one of Ida Flemish favorites, con-

taining an exclusive right to import four thousand negroes!

—

Hist.

Oittv rii.

The ci'ime of haviuir /Frs/ recommended tlie importation of African

slaves into America, is d'tc to ihc. Flciitixh nnbititi', who obtained a

monopoly of four thousand negroes, which the}' sold to some Ge-

noese merchants for 25,000 ducats.

—

Life of Cardinal JCiinenes.

They (the Genoese) were tlie first to bring' into a regular foi-m.
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Dispenses souls and empires not his own,

Di'aws tlie deep purple round his royal seat,

Lifts his low crest, affects the God complete,

By giving with light breath, oh, shame to tell

!

These heirs of Heav'n unto the fate of hell.

Sped by the mandate of his recreant train,

Lo ! commerce, broad winged seraph of the main

!

Shook her white plumage and cocpieting, won

Propitious favors from the southern sun,

Till manly hearts and keel-impelling gales,

Furled on the coast her half-reluctant sails.

Abashed, amazed, with fear-dilated eye

The marvelling tribes these new-born wonders spy
;

See from the shore, bright glittering in the sun,

The moving freightage of each galleon

;

Wait till the measured strokes of oars bring near

These way-lost wanderers of another sphere.

Then timorously glad, yet awe-struck still.

Lead from the sunshine to the breezy hill

;

With courteous grace a resting place as.-ign

'Xeath rustling leaves and grape-emj)urpled vine,

tliat commerce for slaves, between Africa and America, \vliich haa

Biace grown to such an amazing extent.

—

Robertson,

12
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And led by craft in artless pride make known

The lustrous luremcnts of their gorgeous zone,

As in the field some skilful ranger sets

The fraudful cordage of liis specious nets,

Places some fragrant viand in the snare.

And captive takes the unsuspicious hare
;

So the bold strangers with superior ^vi^l

Lay their base plans with disingenuous skill,

Ope their stored treasures and with art display

Their worthless figments to the air of day,

Roll their large lids, and with grave gestures laud

Each tinsel trinket and each painted gaud
;

With mystic signs of strange import apply

Some gcw-gaw bauble to the gloating cj'c
;

Touch with nice skill, yet craft-dissembled smile,

Gems from the mine and spices from the Isle,

Affect no care, yet hope a thrifty sale

—

The wealth of Em})ires in th' opposing scale

—

AVhilc he, tlie jioor victim of their selfish creed,

Ih'cscient of evil art foredoomed to bleed,

IMeasd yet alarmed, desiring but deterred.

Flutters still nearer like a snake-cliarmcd bird
;

Alas, too often taken with a toy

—

Too soon to weep a kindred fate with Troy !



Ox Freedom!. 267

Evils received, like twiliglit stars dilate,

The less the light, the larger gTOws their state

;

Thus the first error in that savage air,

Spreads as a flame, and leaves a ruin there.

Too dearly generous and too -warmly true,*

The simple black wears out the flital clew,

—

From barter flies to trade ; from trade to wants

;

From wants to interests and derided liaunts

;

Thence, rolls from off the once-sequestered shore.

The turgid tide of havoc and of war
;

Xo warning ringing from the red adunes,

~So prophets rising, and no Laocoons,

Eemotest tribes the baleful influence own
;

Feel to extremes, and at their centres gToan.

Now laughs the stranger at their anguished throes,f

Feeds on their ills, and battens on their woes;

* "Too warmly fronerons and clearly true,

The simple black," <te.

It will remain an indelible reproach on the name of Europeans,

that for more than three centuries their intercourse with the

i\fricaus has only tended to destroy their hajipiuess and debase

their character.

—

Edln. Ency.

\ " Xow laughs the stranger at their anguished throes."

The arts of the slave-merchant have inflamed the hostility of

their various tribes, and heightened their ferocity by sedulously in-

creasing their wars,

—

Ibid,
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Glads his freed conscience at cac]i pillaged mine,

And finds forgiveness at a Christian sbrine
;

Bj specious creeds and sophists darkly tauglit,*

To scmble virtue and dissemble thought,

With Saviour-seeming smile, adds fuel to the flame,

—

Ulysses' craft, without Ulj'sses' aim,—
And sadly faithful to his dark designs.

Fiction improves ; heroic rage refines
;

For lo ! Achilles, victor of the train !

Draws Hector lifeless, round the Ilian plain
;

But ah ! these later Greeks more cruel strive.

And bind their victim to the load alive !

Oil, boats there. Heaven, beneath thy gorgeous blue.

One heart so basely to itself untrue,

So dead of pulse, and so insensate grown.

It feels not such a cause dear as its own ?

* " By specious creeds aud sophists darlcly laiiglit."

ITamlet's advice to his offending raotlier ;

—

"Assume a virtue, the' you liave it not."

Adding hypoci-isy to avowed unwortliiness, was tlie acknowledged

injunction of the church, wlierever and wlienever she participated

in secular alfairs, with a view of emolument. For a peculiar illus-

tration of this favorite doctrine, see Clement YI.'s edict, when, in

vii'tue of the riglit arrogated by the holy see to dispose of all countries

belonging to the heathen, he erected (1344) the Canaries into a king-

dom, and disposed of them to Lewis de la Corda, a prince of Castile.
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Dwells there a being iieatli tliiue eye, oL, God !

A fcllow-Avorm from out the self-same elod,

AVhose fevered blood docs not impatient boil,

Fierce as a tiger's in the hunter's toil.

To see degenerate men and Slates prolong,

So foul a deed—so tlirice accursed a wrong ?

Tell me, 3'e loud-voiced v/inds that ceaseless roll,

Eternal miracles from pole to pole,

Breathes there on earth so vile and mean a thing

That crushed, it will not turn again and sting ?

And say ! ^"e tj'rants in your boasted balls,

Eead ye no warnings on your darkened walls ?

Hear 3'e no seeming mutterings of the cloud

Break from the millions whicb your steps have bowed ?

Tliiuk ye. ye hold in your ignoble thrall,

Mind, soul, tliougbt, taste, hope, feeling, valor, all?

Xo ; these unfettered scorn your nerveless band,

Sport at tbeir will, and scoff at your command,

Eange tbrough arcades of sliadow-brooding j^alms.

Snuff their free airs and breatlie their floatincr balms,

Or bolder still, on fancy's fiery wing— ''"'

* " Or boldei- still on fuuey's fiery -wing."

TLat I do not exaggerate the helle lettres and classical accomplish-

ments of at least two of the "chattels" of the "peculiar institu-

tion," in the lines following the above, see "Poems written by

Eosa and Maria," property of South Carolioa, and published in 1834..
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Cauglit from tlicir letters at the noon-day spring—
Willi star-eyed science, and her scrapli train

Eoad the bright secrets of yon azure j)lain

;

Ilear Loxian murmurs in Rhodolphe's caves*

Meet -with sweet answers from the nymph-voicea

waves

;

Sit with the pilot at Phoenicia's helm,

And mark the boundries of the Lybian realm

;

Sec swarthy Memnon in the grave debate,

Dispute Avith gods, and rule a concju'ring state,

And warmly and kindling dare—^}'cs, dare to ho^^e,

A second Empire on the future's scope

!

And thou, my country, latest born of time I

Dearest of all, of all the most sublime?

How long shall patriots own, with blush of shame,

So foul a blot upon so fair a name ?

IIow long thy sons with filial hearts deplore,

A Python evil on th}^ Cy2:>rean shore ?

* " Hear Loxian murmurs iu Rodolphe's caves."

Loxian is a name frequently given to Apollo by Greek writers^

and is met with, mure than once, in the " Choephoric of Kschylus."'

— Campbell.

Euripides mentions it three times, and Sophocles twice, its

euj)houy recommends it more than any other name of the falr-

hairod god.
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"Wliat ! and wilt tlioii, tlic moral Hercules

Whoso youth eclipsed the dream of Pericles,

AYhose trunceant bands heroically caught,

The Spartan phalanx with the Attic thought,

The wizard throne of age- nursed error hurled,

Defied a tyrant and transfixed a world I

Wilt thou see xVfric like old Priam sue,

The bones of children as in nature due,

And foully craven, ingrate-likc forget,

Thy life, thy learning's her dishonored debt ?

Say ; wilt not tJioii, Avliose tiine-ennobling sons

—

Tliy Jay's, thy Franklin's and thy Washington's,

Caught the bright cestus from fair freedom's God,

And bound it as a girdle to thy sod
;

Ah ! wilt not thou wdth generous mind confess

The might of woe, the strength of helplessness ?

Iligh-Heaven's almoner to a world oppressed,

Who in the marcii of nations led the rest !

''-

AVill there no Gracchus in tJi?/ Senate stand

And speak the wordb that millions should command ?

No Clysthementhe 'neath th\^ broad arclied dome.

Predict the fortunes with the crimes of Eomc ?

* " And in the marcli of nations led the rati."

Campbell.
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Shall time yet partial in liis cj'cling course,

Bring tliee no Fox, no Pitt, no AVilberforce ?

Still must tliou live and corybantic die,

A Iraccles.s meteor in a clouding sky;

^i'hy name a clieat ; thyself, a world-wide lie?

Xo ;
there will come, prophetic hearts may trust,

Some embryo angel of superior dust,

With brow of cloud and tongue of livid flame

—

Another ]\[osep, but in time and name

—

Whose lleaven-appcaling voice shall bid thee pass-

On cither hand a wall of liviuo" "lass ;

—

Ope for the Lybian with convulsive shock

His more than Ilorcb's adamantine rock,

And gazing from some second Pisgah, see

Thy idol broken and th} people free.

Richmond, Dee. Ist, 1S53.



f f 1 1 e r

BuooKLYN, December 6tli, 1853.

"HEAR SIR,—

Your note of ISovembcr 29tli, requesting a

line from me for the Autographs for Freedom, is re-

ceived,

I Avish that I had something that would add to the

literary value of 3'our laudable enterprise. In so great

a cause as that of human liberty, everj'- great interest

in socictj^ ought to have a voice and a decisive testi-

mon}'. . Art should be in sympathy with freedom and

literatiire, and all human learning should speak with

unmisial'uUe accents for the elevation, evangelization,

and liberation of the oppressed. In a future day, the

historian cannot purge our jDolitical historj' from the

shame of wanton and mercenary oi^prc^sion. But

there is not, I believe, a book in the literature of our

12*



274 A Letter.

country tliat will be alive and known a hundred years

bence, in •wbicb can be found tlic taint of despotism.

The literature of the -world is on the side of liberty.

I am very truly yours.

.<i^(^^t.^ ^^-^ Cj^le^^
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21. flan s\)n\t \\t IKaufori) Sail.

TT was a pleasant morning in Mar,—I believe that ia

the orthodox Avay of beginning a story,—when C.

and. I took the cars to go into the country to Playford

Hall. " And whafs Playford Hall ?" you say. " And

why did you go to see it ?" As to Avhat it is, here is

a reasonably good picture before you. As to why, it

was for many years tlie residence of Thomas Clarkson,

and is now the residence of his venerable widow and

her fomih',

Playford Ilall is considered, I think, the oldest of

the fortified houses in England, and is, I am told, the

only one that has Avatcr in the moat. Tlie water

which is seen girdling the wall in tlie picture, is the

moat ; it surrounds the })hicc entirely, leaving no

access except across the bridge, v/hich is here repre-

sented.
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After crossing this bridge, you come into a green

court-yard, filled ^villl clioice plants and. flowering

sliruLs, and carpeted Avitli tliat thick, soft, velvet-like

grass, which is to be found nowhere else in so perfect

a state as in England.

The water is fed by a perpetual spring, whose

current is so sluggish as scarcely to be percepti-

ble, but which 3'et has the vitality of a running

stream.

It has a dark and glassy stillness of surface, only

broken by the forms of the water plants, whose leaves

float thickly over it.

The walls of the moat are green with ancient moss,

and from the ere vi cos springs an abundant flowering

A'ine, whoso dclicato leaves and bright 3'ellow flowers

in some places entirely mantled the stones with their

graceful drapery.

The picture I have given you represents only one

side of the moat. The other side is grown up vrith

dark and thick shrubbery and ancient trees, rising

and embowering the whole j)lace, adding to the retired

and singular efibct of the whole. The place is a

specimen of a sort of tiling v/hieli does not exist in

Ajucrica, It L> cue ol' tiicso significant landmarks
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wliicli unite tlie present with the past, for which we

must return to the country of our origin.

Playford Hall is a thing peculiarl}' English, and

Thomas Clarkson, for whose sake I visited it, was as

peculiarly an Englishman,—a siDCcimen of the very

best kind of English mind and character, as this is of

characteristic English architecture.

"We Anglo-Saxons have won a hard name in the

world. There are undoubtedly bad things which are

true about us.

Tidiing our developments as a race, both in England

and America, we may be justly called the Eomans of

the nineteenth century. We have been the race

which has conquered, subdued, and broken in pieces,

other weaker races, with little regard either to justice

or mercy. With regard to benefits by us imparted to

conquered nations, I think a better story, on the

whole, can be made out for the Eomans than for us.

Witness the treatment of the Chinese, of the tribes of

India, and of our own American Indians.

But still there is an Anglo-Saxon blood, a vigorous

sense of justice, as appears in our Habeas Corpus, our

jury trials, and other features of State organization,

and, when this is tempered in individuals, with the
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elements of gentleness and compassion, and enforced

bj that energy and indomitable perseverance v/hicli

are cliaracteristic of the Anglo-Saxon mind, they form

a style of philanthro2)ists peculiarly efdcient. In

short, the Anglo-Saxon is efiicient, in whatever he

sets himself about, Avhethcr in crushing the weak, or

lifting them np.

Thomas Clarkson -was born in a day -when good,

pious people, imported cargoes of slaves from Africa,

as one of the regular Christianized modes of gaining

a subsistence, and providing for them and their house-

holds. It was a thing that everybody was doing, and

everybody thought they had a right to do. It was

supposed that all the coffee, tea, and sugar in the

woild were dependent on stealing men, women, and

children, and could be got no other way ; and as to

consume coffee, sugar, rice, and rum, were evidently

the chief ends of human existence, it followed that

men, women, and children, must be stolen to the end

of tinie.

Some good people, when they now and then heard

an appalling story of the cruelties practiced in the

slave ship, declared that it was really too bad, sympa-

thetically remarked, "What a sorrowful world we
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live in," stirred tbcir sugar into tlieir tea, and went

on as before, because, -what ^yas there to do—hadn't

ever\bodj always done it, and if they didn't do it,

wouldn't somebody else ?

It is true that for many years individuals, at differ-

ent times, remonstrated, had written treatises, poems,

stories, and movements had been made by some re-

ligious ladies, particularly the Quakers, but the opposi-

tion had amounted to nothing practically efficient.

The attention of Clarkson was first turned to the

subject by having it given out as the theme for a prize

composition in his college class, he being at that, time

a sprightly young man, about twenty-four years of

age. He entered into the investigation with no other

purpose than to see what he could make of it as a col-

lege theme.

He says of himself: " I had expected pleasure from

the invention of arguments, from the arrangement of

them, from the putting of them together, and from

the thought, in the interim, that I was engaged in an

innocent contest for literary honor, but all my pleas-

ures were damped by the facts, wdiich were now con-

tinuallv before me.

"It was but one gloomy subject from morning tiU
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niglit ; ill llic day time I was uneasy, in tlie niglit I

had little rest, I sometiiiics never closed my eyelids

for grief."

It became not now so mucli a trial for academical

reputation as to ^\lite a work A\-liicli sliould be useful

to Africa. It is not surprising tliat a work, written

under the force of such feelings, should have gained

the prize, as it did. Clarkson was summoned from

Loudon to Cambridge, to deliver his prize essay

publicly. lie says of himself, on returning back to

London: "The subject of it almost wholly engrossed

my thoughts. I became at times very seriously

affected while on the road. I stopped my horse oc-

casionally, dismounted, and walked.

" I frequently tried to persuade mj'self that the con-

tents of my essay could not be true, but the more

I reflected on the authorities on which they were

founded, the more I gave them credit. Coming in

sight of Wade's ]\[il], in Hertfordshire, I sat down dis-

consolate on the turf b}- the roadside, and held mv

horse. Here a thought came into my mind, that

if the contents of the essay were true, it was time

that somebody should see those calaraities to an

end."
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These reflections, as it appears, Vv'ere put off for

awhile, but returned again.

This young and noble heart was of a hind that could

Qot comfort itself so easily for a brother's sorroAV as

many do.

He says of himself: " In the course of the autumn

of the same year, I walked frequently into the Avoods

that I might think of the subject in solitude, and find

relief to my mind there
;
but there the question still

recurred, ' are these things true ?' Still the answer

followed as instantaneously, ' they are ;' still the result

accompanied it,—surely some person should interfere.

I began to envy those who had seats in Parliament,

riches, and widely-extended connections, which Avould

enable them to take up this cause.

''Finding scarcely any one, at the time, who thought

of it, I was turned frequently to myself, but here

many difficulties arose. It struck me, among others,

that a young man only twenty-four years of age could

not have that solid judgment, or that knowledge of

men, manners, and things, which were requisite to

qiudily him to undertake a task of such magnitude

and importance ; and with whom was I to unite ? I

Wlicved, also, that it looked so much like one of the
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feigned labors of Hercules, tliat my understanding

would be susjjected, if I proposed it."

lie however resolved to do sometliing for the cause

by translating his essay from Latin into English, en-

larging and presenting it to the public. Immedi-

ately on the publication of this essay, he discov-

ered to his astonishment and delight, that he was

not the only one who had been interested in this

subject.

Being invited to the house of "William Dillwyn,

one of these friends to the cause, he says :
" How sur-

prised was I to learn, in the course of our conversa-

tion, of the labors of Granville Sharp, of the writings

of Ramsey, and of the controversj' in which the latter

was engaged, of all which I had hitherto known no-

thing. ITow surprised was I to learn that AVilliam Dill-

wyn had, himself, two years before, associated himself

with five others for the purpose of enlightening the

public mind on this gi'cat subject.

"How astonished was I to tind, that a society had

been formed in America for the same object. These

thoughts almost over])owcred me. !^^y mind was

overwhelmed by the thought, that I had been provi-

dentially directed to this house ; the finger of Provi-
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dcnco \7ixs beginning to bo discernible, and that tlie

daj-star of African liberty was rising,"

After tins lie associated with many friends of tlie

cause, and at last it became evident that in order to

effect an_Ything, he must sacrifice all other prospects in

life, and devote himself exclusively to this work.

He 833-3, after mentioning reasons which prevented

all his associates from doing this :
" I could look, there-

fore, to no person but myself ; and the c[uestion was,

whether I was prepared to make the sacrifice. In fa-

vor of the undertaking, I urged to myself that never

was any cause, which had been taken up by man, in

an}^ country or in any age, so great and hnportant

;

that never was there one in which so much misery was

heard to cry for redress ; that never was there one in

which so much good could be done
;
never one in

which the duty of christian charity could be so ex-

tensivel}' exercised ; never one more worthy of Ihe

devotion of a whole life towards it; and that, if a

man thought properly, he ought to rejoice to have been

called into existence, if he were only permitted to be-

come an instrument in forwarding it in any part of

its progress.

"Against these sentiments, on the other hand, I had
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to urge tLat I liad been designed for tlic cliurcli ; tliat

I had already advaneed as far as deacon's orders in it;

that my prospects there on account of mv connections

were tlien brilliant ; that, b}- appearing io desert my

profession, my famil}^ would be dissatisfied, if not un-

happy. These thoughts 2)ressed upon me, and ren-

dered the conflict difficult.

" But the sacrifice ofm}^ j^^'ospects staggered me, I own,

the most. AVhen the other objections which I have re-

lated, occurred to me, my enthusiasm instantly, like a

flash of lightning, consumed them ; but this stuck to

me, and troubled me. I had ambition. I had a thii'st

after worldly interest and honors, and I could not ex-

tinguish it at once. I was more than two hours in

solitude \mder this painful conflict. At length I

yielded, not because I saw any reasonable prospect of

success in my new undertaking, for all cool-headed

and cool-hearted men would have pronounced against

it; but in obedience, I believe, to a higher Power.

And I can say, that both on the moment of this reso-

lution, and for some time afterwards, I had more sub-

lime and hapi:)y feelings than at any former period of

my life."

In order to show how this enterprise was looked
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upon and talked of very commonly by tlie majority

of men in these times, we will extract the following

passage from Bosweils Life of Johnson, in which

Bozzy thus enters his solemn protest :
" The wild and

dangerous attempt, which has for some time been per-

sisted in, to obtain an act of our Legislature, to abolish

so very important and necessary a branch of commer-

cial interest, must have been crushed at once, had not

the insignificance of the zealots, who vainly took the

lead in it, made the vast hodj of planters, merchants

and others, whose immense properties are involved in

that trade, reasonably enough suppose, that there

could be no danger. Tlie encouragement which the

attempt has received, excites my wonder and indig-

nation ; and though some men of superior abilities

have supported it, whether from a love of temporary

popularity, when prosperous ; or a love of general

mischief, when desperate, my opinion is unshaken.

" To abolish a statute which in all ages God has

sanctioned, and man has continued, would not onl\- bo

robbery to an innumerable class of our fclloAV-subjects,

but it would be extreme cruelty' to the African savages,

a portion of whom it saves from massacre, or intolera-

ble bondage in their own country, and introduces into
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a mucli laappier state of life ; especially now, when

their 2:)assage to the West Indies, and their treatment

there, is linmanely regulated. To abolish this trade,

would be to

' shut tlic gates of mercy on mankind.'

"

One of the first steps of Clarkson and his associates,

was the formation of a committee of twelve persons,

for the collection and dissemination of evidence on

the subject.

The contest now began in earnest, a contest as sub-

lime as anj- the Avorld ever saw.

The Abolition controversy more fully aroused the

virtue, the talent, and the religion of the great English

nation, than any other event or crisis which ever oc-

curred.

"Wilberforce was the leader of the question in Par-

liament. The other members of the Anti-slavery

Committee performed those labors which were neces-

sary out of it.

This labor consisted principally in the collection of

evidence with regard to the traffic, and the presenta-

tion of it before the public mind. In this labor
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Clarkson -was particular]j engaged. The subject was

hemmed in Avith the same difficulties that now beset

the Anti-slavery cause in America. Those who knew

most about it, were joreciselj those whose interest it

was to prevent inquiry. An immense monej^ed inter-

est was arraj'ed against investigation, and was deter-

mined to suppress the agitation of the subject. Owing

to this powerful pressure, many who were in possess-

ion of facts which would bear upon this subject, re-

fused to communicate them ; and often after a long

and wearisome journey in search of an individual v;ho

could throw light upon the subject, Clarkson had the

mortification to find his lips sealed by interest or

timidity. As usual, the cause of oppression was de-

fended by the most impudent lying; the slave-trade

was asserted to be tlie latest revisjd edition of philan-

thropy. It v/as said that the poor Afiican, the slave

of miserable oppression in his own country, was

wafted b}' it to an asylum in a Christian land ; that

the middle passage v/as to the poor negro a perfect

elysium, infinitely happier than anything he had ever

known in his own country. All this was s:iid while

manacles, and hand-cuffi, and tlmmb-scrcws, and in-

struments to force open the mouth, were a rcguloi- part

13
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of the stock for a slave sliiji, and were lianging in tlie

shop windows of Liverpool for sale.

For Clarkson's attention Avas first called to these

thing's by observing them in the shop window, and on

inquiring the use of one of them, the man informed

him that many times negroes were sulky and tried to

starve themselves to death, and this instrument was

used to force open their jaws.

Of Clarkson's labor in this investigation some idea

may be gathered from his own Avords, Avhcn stating

that for a season he Avas compelled to retire from the

cause, he thus speaks. " As far as I mj-self Avas con-

cerned, all exertion Avas then OA'cr. The ncr\'ous sj's-

teni Avas almost shattered to joieces. Both my memory

and my hearing failed me. Sudden dizzinesses seized

my head. A confused singing in the ear fallowed me

wherever I Avent. On going to bed the A'cry stairs

seemed to dance up and doAvn under me, so that, mis-

placing my foot, I sometimes fell. Talking, too, if it

continued but half an hour, exhausted me so tliat pro-

fuse perspirations followed, and the same cflect Avas

produced even by an active exertion of the mind for

the like time.

These disorders had been brought on by degrees, in
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conscqucuce of the severe labors necessarily attached

to the promotion of tlie cause. For seven years I had

a correspondence to maintain with four hundred per-

sons, v.'ith my own haud ; I had some book or other

annually lo write in behalf of the cause. In this time

I had traveled more than thirty-five thousand miles in

search of evidence, and a great part of these journc3"s

in the uight. All this time mj^ mind had been on the

stretch. It had been bent too to this one subject, for

I had not even leisure to attend to my own concerns.

The various instances of barbarity Avhich had come

successively to my knowledge within this period, had

\exed, harrassed, and afflicted it. The wound Avhich

these had produced was renJered still deeper by those

cruel disappointments before related, vrhich arose from

the reiterated refusals of j^ersons to give their testi-

mony, after I had traveled hundreds of miles in quest

of them. But the severest stroke was that inflicted by

the persecution, begun and pursued by persons inter-

ested in the continuance of the trade, of such witnes.-;-

cs as had been examined against them ;
and whom,

on account of their dependent situation in life, it was

most easy to oppress. As I had been the means of

bringing these forward on these occasions, they natur-
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ally came to me, wLcn thus persecuted, as tlic autlior

of tlieir miseries and tlieir ruin. From tlieir suppli-

cations and wants it -would have been ungenerous and

ungrateful to liavc fled. These different circumstanc-

es, bj acting together, had at length brought me into

the situation just mentioned ; and I "was therefore

obliged, though very reluctantly, to be borne out of

the field, where I had placed the great honor and glorj

of my life."

I may as well add here that a Mr. Whitbrcad, to

whom Clarkson mentioned this latter cause of distress,

generouslj' olfered to repair the pecuniary losses of all

who had suffered in this cause. One anecdote will bo

a specimen of the energy v.'ith which Clarkson pur-

sued evidence. It had been vcrj' strenuously asserted

and maintained that the subjects of the slave trade

were only such unfortunates as had become prisoners

of war, and who, if not carried out of the country in

this manner, would be exposed to death or some more

dreadful doom in their own country. This was one

of tliose stories which nobody believed, and yet Avas

particularly useful in the hands of the opposition, be-

cause it -was difficult legally to disprove it. It was

perfectly well known that in very many cases slave-
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traders made direct incursions into tlic country, kid-

napped, and carried off tlie inliabitants of wliolc vil-

lages, "but the question was, Low to establish it? A
gentleman wliom Clarkson accidentally inet on one of

Lis journej's, informed Lim tliat Lc Lad been in com-

pany, about a 3'ear before, witli a sailor, a very re-

spectable looking young man, wLo Lad actually been

engaged in one of tliesc expeditions ; Lc Lad spent

Lalf an Lour with Lim at an inn
; Le described Lis per-

son, but knew notlung of Lis name ortlie place of Lis

abode, all Le knew was that Lo belonged to a sLip of

war in ordinary, but knew notliing of tlie port. Clark-

son determined tLat tliis man sLould be produced as a

witness, and knew no better w^ay tLan to go personally

to all tlie sLips in ordinary, until tLc individual w^as

found. He actually visited cvcrj^ sea-port town, and

boarded every ship, till in the verj^ last port and on

tLe very last sLip wLicL remained, tlio individual was

found, and found to be possessed of just tlic facts and

information wLicL were necessary. By tlie labors of

Clarkson and Lis cotemporarics an incredible excite-

ment was produced tlirougliout all England. TLe

pictures and models of slave sLips, accounts of tLe

cruelties practised in tlie trade, w^cro circulated with
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an industry wliicli left not a man, -^voman, or cliild in
'

England uniustructcd. In disscininating information,

and in awakening feeling and conscience, tlie women

of England were particularly earnest, and labored

with that whole-hearted devotion which charactt^rizcs

the sex.

It seems that after the committee had published the

facts, and sent them to every tovv-n in England, Clark-

son followed them np by journeying to all tlie places,

to sec that they were read and attended to. Of the

state of feeling at this time, Clarkson gives the follow-

ing account

:

" And first I may observe, that there was no town

through which I passed, in which there was not some

one individual who had left off the use of sugar. In

the smaller towns there were from ten to fifty, by esti-

mation, and in the larger, from two to five hundred,

who made this sacrifice to virtue. These wei'C of all

lYinks and parties. Rich and poor, churchmen and

dissenters had ado^^ted the measure. E\-en grocers

had left off trading in the article in some places. In.

gentlemen's families, where the master had sot the ex-

ample, the servants had often voluntarily followed it

;

and even chikben-, "wdio were capable of understanding
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die liistoiy of tLe sufferings of tlie Africans, excluded

with tlie most virtuous resolution the sweets, to which

they had been accustomed, from their hps. By the

best commentation I was able to make, from notes taken

down in my journey, no fewer than three hundred

thousand persons liad abandoned the use of sugar."

It was the reality, de[»th, and earnestness of the public

feeling, thus aroused, which pressed with resistless

force upon the government ; for the government of

England yields to popul:" demands, quite as readily

as that of Ameri a.

After years of jirotracted struggle, the victorj' was

at last won. The slave-trade was linalh' abolished

through all the British empire ; and not onh' so, but

the English nation committed, v,'ith the Avhole force

of its national influence, to seek the aboliti(m of the

slave-trade in all the nations of the earth. But the

wave of feeling did not rest there ; the investigations

had brought before the English conscience the horrors

and abominations of slavery itself, and the agitation

never ceased till slavery was finally abolished through

all the British provinces. At this time the religious

mind and conscience of England gained, through this

very struggle, a power which it never has lost. Tho
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principle adopted by tliem was tlic same so siiDlimclv"

adopted bj the cluircli in America, in reference to tlie

Foreign Afissionary cause :
" The field is the ^Yorld."

Tliey saw and felt that as the example and practice

of England had been powcrfid in giving sanction to

this evil, and particularly in introducing it into

America, tliat there was the greatest reason why she

should never intermit her ciForts till the wrong was

righted throuorhout the earth.

Clarkson to his last day never ceased to be interested

in the subject, and took the warmest interest in all

movements for the abolition of slaver3r in America.

One of his friends, during my visit at this place,

read me a manuscript letter from him, Avrittcu at a

ver}' advanced age, in which he speaks with the utmost

ardor and enthusiasm of the first anti-slavery move-

ments of Cassius Clay in Kentucky. The same friend

described him to me as a cheerful, companionable

being,—frank and simple-hearted, and with a good

deal of quiet humor.

It is remarkable of him that with such intense feel-

ing fur human suffering as he had, and worn down

and exhausted as he was, by the dreadful miseries and

sorrows with which he was constantly obliged to bo
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familiar, lie never yielded to a spirit of bitterness or

denunciation.

The narrative Avliieli lie riives is as calm and unini-O

passioned, and as free from any trait of tliis kind, as

the narrative of the evan2;elist.

I have given this sketch of what Clarkson did, that

you may better appreciate the feelings with which I

visited the place.

The old stone house, the moat, the draw-bridge, all

spoke of days of violence long gone by, 'when no man

was safe except within fortified walls, and every man's

house literally had to be his castle.

To me it was interesting as the dwelling of a con-

queror, as one v/ho had not wrestled with flesh and

blood merel}", but with principalities and powers, and

the rulers of the darkness of this world, and who had

overcome, as his great Master did before him, by

ffdth, and prayer, and labor.

We were received with much cordiality by the

widoAV of Clarkson, now in her eighty-f)urLh year.

She has been a woman of great energy and vigor, and

an efficient codaborer in his plans of benevolence.

She is now quite feeble. I was placed under the

care of a respectable female servant, who forthwith

13*
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installed inc in a larj^e chamber overloolcing tlie

court-yard, winch had been Clarkson's own I'ooni

;

the room where for years, many of his most important

labors had been condnctcd, and from Avhcnce his soul

had ascended to the reward of the just.

The seryant who attended me seemed to be quite a

superior woman
; like many of the servants in respec-

table English families. She had grown up in the

family, and was identified with it ; its ruling aims and

])urposes had 'become licrs. She had been the per-

sonal attendant of Clarkson, and liis nurse during bis

last sickness ; slie had eyidently understood, and been

interested in his }ilans, and the ycneration with which

sbe therefore spoke of him, had the sanction of intel-

ligent appreciation.

A daughter of Clarkson, who was married to a nciirh-

boring clergyman, with her husband, was also present

on this day.

After dinner we rode out to see the old church, in

whose enclosure the remains of Clarkson repose. It

was just such a still, cpiiet, mossy old ehurch, as you

have read of in storv -books, Avith the graye-yard

spread all around it, like a thoughtful motlicr, who

watches the resting of her children.
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The grass in the yard was long and green, and tho

daisy, whieh in otlier places lies like a little button on

the ground, here had a richer fringe of crimson, and

a stalk about six inches high. It is, I Aveil know, the

vital influence from the slumbering dust beneath,

which gives the richness to this grass and these flow-

ers; but let not that be a painful thonght ; let it

rather cheer us, that beautj- should spring from ashes,

and life smile brighter from the near presence of

death. The grave of Clarkson was near the church,

enclosed bv a railing and marked bv a simj^le white
^ CD o 1

marble slab ; it was carcfally tended and planted with

flowers. In the chnrch was an old book of records,

and among other curious inscriptions, was one record-

ing ho\v a pious committee of old Noll's arm}- had

been there, knocking off saints' noses, and otherwise

purging the church from the relics of idolatry.

Near by the church was the parsonage, the home

of my friends, a neat, pleasant, sequestered dwelling,

of about the style of a New ]*hig]and country par-

sonage.

The effect of the whole together was inexpressibly

beautifid to me. Fur a wonder, it ^\•as a i)lea.sant day,

and tliis is a thing always to be thankfully acknowl-
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edged in England. The calm stillness of the after-

noon, the seclusion of the Avhole place, the silence

only broken Ly the cawing of the roohs, the ancient

church, the mossy graves with their flowers and green

grass, the sunshine and the tree shadows, all seemed

to mingle together in a kind of hazy dream of peace-

fulness and rest, llow natural it is to saj' of some

place sheltered, sim])le, cool, and retired, here one

might find peace, as if peace came from without, and

not from within. In the shadiest and stillest ])laces

ma^'be the most turbulent hearts, and there are hearts

which, through the busiest scenes, carr^- with them

unchanging peace. As we were Avalking back, we

passed many cottages of the })Oor.

I noticed, Avith j^i^rticular pleasure, the invariable

flower garden attached to each. Some pansies in one

of them attracted my attention by their peculiar

beaut}', so very large and richlv colored. On being

introduced to the owner of tlicm, she, with cheerful

alacrity, offered me some of the fuicst. I do not

doubt of there being suffering and miser}- in the agri-

culiural population of England, but still there are

muliitudcs of cottages, which arc really very pleasant

objects, as were all these. The cottagers had that
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briglit, rosy look of liealtli wliicli avc seldom see in

Amcricn, and appeared to be botli ]x)lilc and self-

respect in a;.

Til tlie evening- we liad quite a gathering of friends

from tlie ncigliborliood—intelligent, sensible, earnest,

people—who liad grown u[) in the love of the anti-

slaverj cause as into religion. The subject of conver-

sation Avas :
" The duty of b]nglisli people to free

themselves from any })articipalion in American slavery,

b}" taking means to encourage the production of free

cotton in the British provinces."'

It is no more impossible or improbable that some-

thing effective may be done in this way, than that the

slave-trade should have been abolished. Ever}' great

movement seems an impossibility at first. There is no

end to the number of tilings declared and proved im-

possible, v.diich liave been done already, so that this

may do something 3'ct.

Mrs. Clarkson had retired from the room early

;

after a while she sent for mc to lier sitting-room. The

faithful attendant of whom I spoke was with her.

She Avisbed to show rac some relics of her husband,

his watcli and seals, some of his papers and manu-

scripts; among thase was the identical prize essay
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\vith wlucli lie began Lis career, and a commcntarj^ oi]

t]ie Gospels, wliicli he liad written -with great care, for

the use of his grandson. His seal attracted my atten-

tion—it was that kneehng figure, of tlie negro, with

chisped hands, wliich was at first adopted as the badge

of the cause, when every means was being made use

of to arouse the pubhc mind and keep the subject be-

fore the attention. Mr. Wedgewood, the celebrated

procelain manufacturer, designed a cameo, with this

rc2:>resentation, which was much worn as an ornament

by ladies. It was engraved on the seal of the Anti-

Slavery Societ}^, and was used by its members in seal-

ing all their letters. This of Clarkson's v/as hand-

somely engraved on a large, old-fashioned cornelian,

and surely if we look wlili emotion on the sword of a

departed hero, which, at best, we can consider only

as a necessary evil, we may look with unmingled

IDlcasure on this memorial of a bloodless victory.

When I retired to my room for the night I could

not but feel that the place "was hallowed—unceasing

in-aj'cr had there been offered for the enslaveil and

%\Tonged race of Africa by that noble and brotherly

heart. I could not but feel that that those prayers

had had a wider reach than the mere extinction of
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slavery iu one land or country, and tliat tlicir bcnigu

iiidaoncc would not ccaso till not a slave was left upon

the face of tlio earth.

^^:=^^^';^^'S^?^^=i:;7=E
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XTUCn lias been discussed and written, bolli at the

Nortli and Soutli, concerning the policy and pro-

priety of permittiug those in bondage to gain the

rudiments of a common education.

Many "wlio conscientiously (for having lived among

them, I do beheve that there are '• conscientious

"

slave-owners) hold their laborers in servitude, believe

that the experiment might be successfully tried. In-

deed, it is often tried on plantations, even in States

where the law enforces strict penalties against it.

They believe that the slaves, if permitted to learn to

read, would be more moral, fliithful and obedient ; and

they cannot reconcile it with their sense of duty to

keep from them the perusal of the Bible.

The majority, however, think differently; and the

majority Avill alwa^. s make the laws. They believe
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ihat there irf a talismanic power in even the alphabet

of knowledge, to arouse in the bondsman powers

which they would crush for ever. The}' believe that

one truth leads on to another, and that the mind, once

aroused to inquiry, will never rest until it has found

out its native independence of man's dominion. They

point triumphantly, in proof of the policy of their

system, to the " s}X)iled slave," as they term many of

those in whose training the opposite course has been

pursued. More trouble, vexation, and insubordination,

they confident!}^ allege, has been caused b}' permitting

slaves to learn to read, than by any other indulgence.

It may be so ; it is certain that, in man}' instances,

masters have failed to win the gratitude to which tliey

thought themselves justlj^ entitled, for their kindness

and care. They have found their servants growing

discontented and idle, where they hoped to make them

docile and happy. Searching for the cause of this,

they perhaps turn upon the course of training they

have followed, and accuse it of being opposed to the

best interests of the slave. Could such reasoncrs but

look upon the matter in its true perspective, they

would cease to wonder that '"good" should, in their

view, '' work out eviL" Learning and Slavery can
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never compromise ; thcj are as the antagonistic poles

of the magnet.

In the first jilace, Slavery blunts the mind, and ren-

ders it, in its early years, unsusceptible to those im-

pressions which are generally so lasting, when made

upon youthful minds. Many who have tried to edu-

cate colored children, have been led to accuse the race

of natural inferiority in its capacity to gain knowledge.

"We have no right to draw that inference from the few

attempts which have been made on a part of the race

whose mental faculties have, through many genera-

tions, been crippled by disuse.

I had once under my charge, for a short time,

a negro girl, born in Africa—'"^[argru"' of the

" Armistad,"' with whose historj- most are fxmiliar. On

her ancestory hung no clog of depression, except that

of native wildness. There was no lack of aptitude

to learn in her case. She astonished all by the ease

with which she acquired knowledge, particularly in

mathematical science. That a native heathen should

be a better recipient of knowledge than one brought

up in the midst of American civilization, speaks well

for " the race," but ill for " the system,"' which has

trained the latter.
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Not only is this native dulncss to be overcome, but

time for study is to be found—time enough for the

faculties to unbend from the pressure of labor, and

fix themselves upon the mental task. This is what

few emjDloyers consider themselves able to afford.

Once a week, in their opinion, is quite often enough

for the slave to repeat his lesson ; and through the

week he may forget it. No wonder that both the in-

dulgent master and the teacher—yes, and the learner,

too, often become discouraged, and give up the task

before the "Word of God is unlocked to " the poor,"

for ^^'hom it was expressly written

!

I speak as one who has felt these obstacles, having,

with the aj^proval of one of the class to whom I have

alluded, taken charge of a vSuuday school among his

servants. More attentive and grateful pupils I never

had, but it has pained my heart to feel the difficulty

of leading them even to the tlireslwld of knowledge

;

and there leaveing them

!

In an adjoining household, however, it was still

worse. George, a light-colored " boy" of twenty-five,

the " factotum " of his mistress, was the husband of

our cook, Letty. I had succeeded in taking Letty
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througli several cLapters in tlie New Testament, and

this had aroused the ambition of George.

" What do you think ?'' exclaimed one of the

family to me, one morning; "Mrs. has been

whipping George !"

" TVhy ! for what could that have been ? I thought

he was a favorite servant
!"

" For taking lessons of Letty in the spelling book !"

It was even so. The j^oor fellow wanted to learn to

stammer in his Testament, and Letty, like any true-

hearted wife, had given him the little assistance she

could render. The whipping fliiled of its intended

effect, however. Going one evening, at a late hour,

into Letty's cabin, I found George seated by her on

the floor, in the corner of their mud fire-place, poring

intently over the forbidden spelling-book ! He started

lip confused, but seeing who it was, he was reassured,

and went on with his lesson ! "Whether George,

Letty, or any of those who have gained the rudiments

of science, will be morehappy in their servitude, is to

me exceedingly doubtful. Thus far the severer classes

of masters have the right ; a slave, to be perfectly

contented as a slave, must be in total ignorance. But

better, far better, greater suffering, if it bring enlarge-
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mcnt of man's Ligbcr being, than that system that

\vould smother the soul in its bodily case. Let the

slave have the key to the gate of Life Eternal, even

if his path^'ay through this life must be more thickl}''

so\vn with thorns. Let the opposing principles wage,

until the right of one is asserted. And, oh! above all

pray for the day when these fetters shall be stricken

from the souls God has created, wherewith to people,

we firmly trust, no mean "tabernacle" of His New

Jerusalem

!

/(// ayz.^_ Cy<>^y~-i,^^2-^^l

Thjeoda'x, Nov. '25, 1S53.
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Thn authoress, who, by the way, need not be afraid to sail

under her own proper colors hereafter, claims that most of tlie

incidents are taken from real life ; a very creditable averment, as

the work, with slight modifications in each individual case, would

prove a faithful portraiture of the early training and subsequent

career of nine-tenths of the victims of the gallows, and of the

penitentiary.

—

Minor, Lyons, A". 1'^

The writer of thi>, and of many other ploasmt voliuirios

—

" Cousin Cicely," as she chooses to be called— is <:ifted with rare

talents, which she is wsely devoting to useful ends. Iler chinn-

ing "Silver Lake St)ries," have effi^i ted much goo J, and this
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work is •vToll cn.culited to do tlic same, both with children of the

larger and of the -smalliT j:ruv.nli. * * * Ditlicnllies of va-

rious natures arise, on the last and most important of which hatms

the catastrophe of the st(jry. But what tiuit is, and how the book

ends, is (or tiio reader to fnid out, not for us to tv\L—./llbanij Eve

Joui nnl.

* * * One of the domestic scirt—speaking of home, dwel

linjj upon home affections and finiily character, and the incidents

of common life, yet as deeply intercstinjr as the most romantic

narrative. It has not been paraded before the public- wiUi osten-

tatious praise; but it will be far more acceptable to the reader

tiian many works that have thus attracted interest in advance,

without being able to meet and repay it.

—

Jllbuny Alias.
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From the Ohio Farmer.

Dr. Blake is justly regarded as one of the best agricultural wi-itcrs

in the country, and the work before us is one of the most interesting

productions of his pen. Its peculiar merit, as a work for the fireside,

consists in the variety of its topics, its plain and simple, yet attractive

style, its fine engravings, and the interesting romance which the author

has thrown around Rural and Agricultural Life. In this respect, " The

Farm and the Fireside " is a work well adapted to the youthful mind.

We hope it may be extensively read, as it cannot fixil to improve the

taste and promote inquiry in the most useful and practical of all de-

partments of science.

From the ITew-York Evangelist

The aim of the author has been to throw over labor, home and ngi'i-

cultural life, their true dignity and charm ; to introduce the farmer to

the delights and privileges of his lot ; to embellish the cares of toil

with those kindly sentiments so natui-ally associated with the coimtry

utd ita employments. It is a pleasant book^^oas that will eolivea tjbe
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fireside, elevate and purify the tboughts, and, at the same time, impart

a great deal of valuable ngi'icultural knowledge. We know unt huv>

the natural trains of thougbt of the farmer could be more aptly met

or more safely and agreeably led, than they are by these brief anf

varied discussions. The range is as wide as life itself—morals, religion

Dusiuess, recreation, education, home, wife and daughters—ever^ rela

t'iou and duty is touched upon, genially and instinctively.

From tli6 New-York Tribune.

Vt'o have here another highly instructive and entertaining volume

fi'om an author, who had laid the community under large obligations by

the entei-prise and tact with which he has so frequently catered to the

popular taste for descriptions of rural life. Its contents are of a very

miscellaneous character, embracing sketches of n.itural history, accounts

of successful fai'niing operations, anecdotes of distinguished characters,

singular personal reminiscences, pithy moral reflections, and numerous

picturesof household life in the country. No family can add this vo-

lume to their collectioo of books without increasing their sources ol

pleasure and profit.

From the Northern Christian Advocate.

Tlie venerable author of this work is entitled to the warmest thanks

of the public for his numerous and valuable contributions to our litera-

ture. He is truly an Amoriean classic. We have been conversant

with his writings for the last twenty years, and have always found

tLem both useful and entertaining in a high degree. His writings on

Agriculture contain much real science, with numerous illustrative iuei

dents, anecdotes, and aphorisms, all in the most lively and pleasing

maruier. By this means the dry details of farming business are nuxde

to possess all the inteiest of romance. The style is clear, easy, ana

dignified; the nuitter instinctive, philosophical, and persuasive. Thia

work is an eloquent plea for the noble and independent pursuit ol

Agriculture.

From the National Magazine.

"We return our thanks for the new volume of Di-. Blake, " The Farm

and the Fireside, or the Romauco of Agriculture, being Half Horns and
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riiptelips of Life iu the Country," a chsirniitig title, cei'tiiinly, ami one

lli.it sinaoks of the nuio as well as of the couDtiy. Eschewing the

(IryiK'ris of scieiititic forms ivrnl erudite details, the author |)reseiits de-

tached, but most entert^iiuiug, and ofleu very suggestive articles i-n a

great variety of topics— frouj the " Wild Goose" to " Couscieuee iu the

Cow,"— from the " Value of Lawyers in a Commuuity" to the "Objec-

tions to early Marriages." The book is, iu fiue, quite unique, and just

6uch a one as the farmer would like to pore over at his fireside ou loug

winter evenings.

From tlie New-York Eecorder.

"The Farm and the Fii-eside," is a most interesting and valuable

work, being a series of Sketches relating to Agriculture and the nu-

merous kindred arts and sciences, iutei-spersed with miscellaneous moral

iruiti'uctiou, adapted to the life of tiie farmer.

From the Germantown Telegraph.

"We have looked through this work and read some of the "Sketches,"

and feel a degree of satisfaction in saying that it possesses decided

mei'it. and will conunend itself, wherever known, as a volume of much

social interest and entertainment. The sketches comprise " Country

Life " generally - some of them are just sufficiently touched with ro-

mance to give them additional zest; while others ai'e puiely practical,

and relate to the farmei-'s pursuit. We regard it as a valuable book,

and are sorry our limits will not admit of bestowing upon it such a

notice as it really deserves.

From Harper's New Monthly Magazine.

This work is a collection of miscellaneous sketches ou the Romance

of Agricultui'c and Rural Life. Matters of fact, however, are uot ex-

cluded from the volume, which is well adapted for reading iu the

euulehes of leisure enjoyed at the farmer's fireside.

From the True Democrat.

Dr. Rliike's publications are all of a high order, and are doing a most

important woik towards reliuing the taste, improving the intellect, and
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ri*n<Ipring attractive tlio various bratielios of Agfieultural science. In

deed Wf know no author who has so succossrully bloudcd the roman-

tic, the rural and beautiful with the pitetical, the useful, and li'\ie,

as has Dr. Blake. This is a peculiar feature of all his works. His

style is plain, simple, and perspicuous; and, with unusual tact and

juil5jiueut, he so manages to insinuate hiiuself upon you, that you are

at once amused, delighted, aud instructed with the subject he is dis-

cussing. In this respect he relieves the study of agricultural sci«.'uef

fi-oni the abstruseness of technical science, aud thus renders hiuisell

easily comprehended by all classes of readers.

From the New-York Evening Post.

The author's object is to improve the soil through the mind—not so

n3ucb to place in the* hands of farmers the best methods of raising

hirge crops— for these he refers them to Leibig's Agricultural Chem
istry, and to treatises of the like descri])tion— but to make them feCi

bow useful, agreeable, and ennobling, is the profession of agriculture,

and above all, how protitable the business must become when skilfully

and economically carried on. These money-making considerations arc,

We suspect, the best moi-al guano tliat can be applied to the farmer's

spiritual soiL The author writes well of the C(juutrymans independ-

ence, the good elfect of fresh salubrious air upon his health, aud the

moral influence of his every-day intimacy with nature upon his mind.

"The Farm and the Fireside" is a kind of Bucolical annual—to bo

read in seasons of leisure—intended for the Phyllises and Chloes, as

well as for the Strephons and Liudors. Dr. Blake has enriched it with

curious anecdotes of domestic animals, and of the best way of raising

and selling them. lie describes model-farms, and the large incomes

made from them. He expatiates on the advantages of matrinionv in

rural life, expounds the true theoiy of choosing a helpnuite, discusses

the advantages of Sunday-Schools, aud i-ecommends neatness of attii-e

and punctuality in bathing. In short, this volume is as diversified iii

its aspect as the small garden of a judicious cultivator, whore, in a

limited space, useful cabbages, potatoes, and all the solid esculent

greens, grow side by side with choice fruits and pleasant flowers.
















